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PREFACE. 



I VENTURE to commend this little work as 
a help to those who, without being able to 
practise meditation in a regular form and 
for a lengthened time, jet desire a few 
suggestive thoughts on which they may 
ponder, thus keeping their hearts in daily 
communion with God. 

The same plan has been preserved 
throughout; a text and a few verses, 
harmonizing with each other, being selected 
for the evening of each day, to be thus 
hallowed after the example of the Patriarch, 
who ' went out to meditate in the field at 
eventide.' 



PREFACE. 

Further, I would ask of those who may 
find these suggestions helpful to devotion, 
sometimes to remember in their prayers 
her whom the Spirit of God has led to 
undertake the task of compilation. 

T. T. C. 



Clbwer Rectory, 

Eastertide, 1868. 



iff « 



EVENING REST. 



;ffix%t Sbunfiag (n aabent* 

THE Lord, whom ye seek, shall 
suddenly come to His Temple. 

Malachi iii. 1. 



See the King desired for ages, by the just 

expected long ; 
Long implored, at length He hasteth, cometh 

with salvation strong. 
Oh, how past all utterance happy, sweet, and 

joyful it will be, 
When they who unseen have loved Him, Jesus 

face to iace shall see ! 
What will be the bliss and rapture none can 

dream and none can tell, 
There to reign among the angels, in that Heavenly 

Home to dwell. 
To those realms, just Judge, oh, call me, deign to 

open that blest gate ; 
Thou whom, seeking, looking, longing, I with 

eager hope await. 

A 1 I 

^ ^ 



V 



« 



ADVENT. 



Monday. 

THEN shall appear the sign of the Son 
of man in hen \ en : and then shall 
all the tnbes of the earth mourn, and they 
shall see the Son of man coming in the 
clouds of heaven with power and great 
glory. *S. Matt, xxiv. 30. 

Wondrous is the gate of even, 

When through all the dark blue heaven 

To our sight the stars are given ; 

But more solemn shall it be. 

When around us we .shall see 

The celestial company. 

More ten-thousand-fold the state 

On the Judge's path shall wait 

When He opes the Eastern Gate. 



Tuesday, 



BEHOLD, I come quickly; and My 
reward is with Me, to give every 
man according as his work shall be. 

Rev, xxii. 12. 

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice. 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice, 
The midnight past, ' Behold, I come !' 
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ADVENT. 



T 



Wednesday, 

HE Son of man is come to save that 
which was lost. S. Matt, xviii. 11. 

O Son of God, in glory crowned, 

The Judge ordained of quick and dead ; 
O Son of man, so pitying found 

For all the tears Thy people shed ; 
Be with us in this darkened place, 

This weary, restless, dangerous night, 
And teach, O teach us, hy Thy grace 

To struggle onward into light. 



I'hursdat/, 

AFTERWARDS came also the other 
virgins, saying, Lord, Lord, open to 
us. But He answered and said, Verily I 
say unto you, I know you not. Watch 
therefore, for ye know neither the day nor 
the hour wherein the Son of man cometh. 

S. Matt, XXV. 11. 

Awful is the passing moan 

Of a spirit left alone. 

When it mourns occasions gone : 

But more sad and desolate. 

If we waken all too late, 

And are found without the gate. 

Day of days ! though long it seem. 
It shall come before we deem. 
When all else shall be a dream. 

8 
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ADVKNT. 



Fiiday, 



HE that dwelleth in love dwelleth in 
God, and God in him. Herein is 
our love made perfect, that we may have 
boldness in the Day of Judgment. 

1 S. John iv. 16. 

Lord, by the love that brought us here, 

And by the Cross, and by the grave, 
Give perfect love for conscious fear, 

And in the Day of Judgment save ; 
And lead us on, while here we stray. 

And make us love our Heavenly Home, 
Till from our hearts we learn to say, 

' Even so. Lord Jesus, quickly come.' 



Saturday, 

BEHOLD, I come as a thief. Blessed 
is he that watcheth, and keepeth his 
garments. Rev, xvi. 15. 

From tomb to tomb the living echo cries, 
Th' unearthly calls of multkudes gone hence; 
From tomb to tomb one lesson still replies. 
Like the dread voice of God*8 omnipotence ; — 
Warning us from the fleeting scenes of sense 
To turn to Thee, and ask Thee for Thy rod. 
That we may be prepared to meet our God. 



*■ 
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ADVENT. 



Jbeconb Jbunbas in ^tsbtixt 



THEY are they which testify of Me. 
S. John V. 39. 

Trath through the Sacred Volume hidden lies, 
And spreads from end to end her secret wing, 
Through ritual, type, and storied mysteries. 
From this or that, when Error points her sting, 
From all her holds, Truth's stern defences spring. 
And text to text the full accordance bears. 
Through every page the Universal King, 
From Eden's loss unto the end of years, 
From east unto the west, the Son of man appears. 



Mondai/» 

BEHOLD, I come quickly: hold that 
fast which thou hast, that no man 
take thy crown. Bev, iii. 11. 

Increase our faith. Nay ! wash our souls 

More clean from guilty stain ; 
Lest, though Thou comeSt quickly, we 

Who wait should wait in vain. 
No watch too long for Him who comes, 

Nor any waiting vain 
For crowns like those which God shall give 

When He hath come again. 



* 
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ADVENT. 



Tuesday. 

1 CHARGE thee before God, and the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and the elect 
angels, that thou observe these thinf!;s. 

1 Tim. V. 21. 

Meanwhile Heaven above our head 
Watches us in silence dread ; 
Solemn awe and stillness lies 
On those vast societies. 
While the angels stand around 
Breathless in suspense profound, 
Looking down on human life, 
With its mirth, and with its strife : 
And the deeds of mortal men 
Pass into that mirror's ken. 
In that place where time is not, 
Things that are on earth forgot 
Take their place, and ever dwell 
Set in calm unspeakable, 
And enshrined in silence stay 
To abide the dreadful Day. 



Wednesday. 



WATCH ye therefore, and pray always, 
that ye may be accounted worthy 
to escape all these things that shall come 
to pass, and to stand before the Son of 

man. S. Luke xxi. 36. 
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ADVENT. 

Yea, let my course, my aim, my love, 
And chief acquaintance be above, 
So >vhen that day and hour shall come, 
In which Thyself will be the Sun, 
Thou'lt find me dressed, and on my way, 
Watching the break of Thy great Day. 



Thursdai/» 

THE Lord God of Hosts is He that 
toucheth the land, and it shall melt : 
it shall rise up wholly like a flood; and 
shall be drowned, as by the flood of 
^gyP^' Amos ix. 5. 

The Lord has come and gone ; and now we wait 
The second substance of the deluge type. 
When our slight ark shall cross a molten surge: 
So while the gross earth melts, for judgment ripe, 
Ne'er with its haughty turrets to emerge, 
We shall mount up to £den's long-lost gate. 



Friday, 

1SAW the dead, small and great, stand 
before God ; and the books were 
opened: and the dead were judged out of 
those things which were written in the 
books, according to their works. 

Eev» XX. 12. 
7 
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ADVENT. 

Weep we, and monrn, and pray. 

Regardful of that day, 
When all the secrets of all hearts shall be 
Lit with the blaze of fall eternity. 
Clouds and thick darkness o'er the mount assem- 
bling, 
Moses beheld th* EtemaVs glory trembling ; 

And yet he might but see 

God's feebler Majesty : 
And I — I needs must see His fullest face : 
O spare me, Lord ! O take me to Thy grace ! 



Saturday,* 

SEEING then that all these things shall 
be dissolved, what manner of persons 
ought ye to be in all holy conversation and 
godliness, looking for and hasting unto the 
coming of the Day of God, wherein the 
heavens being on fire shall be dissolved, 
and the elements shall melt with fervent 
heat? 2 S.Peter m. 11. 

It is the weight of dread Eternity, 
Which we do bear about us as we go. 
Which though we see not God and angels see, 
That makes it meet that we should bend so low, 
Walk near the ground, and to His judgments bow ; 
And this our being's awfulness we scan, 
In the sad bearing of the Son of Man. 

« If it fall before December 16, 

8 
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ADVENT. 



®6ir& Sbuttttag in a&bent/ 



STAND fast in one spirit, with one 
mind striving together for the faith of 
the Gospel. Phil. i. 27. 

O very God and very Light, 

The flame which came at Thy command 
Still shineth through our earthly night, 
Still speeds the torch from hand to hand ; 
And down the changing years of time 
Unchanging comes the Faith sublime. 



Mondai/,* 

NOW He hath promised, saying. Yet 
once more I shj^ke not the earth 
only, but also heaven. Heb, xii. 26. 

But Advent hath its double sense, 
Its strain of joy and penitence, 
Since He who once in mercy came 
Shall come to wrap this world in flame. 
Oh, spare us yet a little space 
To profit by this day of grace ; 
Draw us by love, by mercy win, 
Ere judgment come and wrath begin. 

• If it fall before December 16. 
9 
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ADVENT. 



Tuesday,* 

BEHOLD, one like the Son of man 
came with the clouds of heaven, and 
came to the Ancient of Days, and they 
brought Him near before Him. And there 
was given Him dominion and glory and 
a kingdom, that all people, nations, and 
languages, should serve Him : His dominion 
is an everlasting dominion which shall not 
pass away, and His kingdom that which 
shall not be destroyed. Dan, vii. 13. 

Then the Cross shall lift its head, 
And the stars before it fled 
Shall in darkness make their bed. 

When the Church, released from wrongs, 
On her heavenward archway throngs, 
Crowned with everlasting songs. 

When, their task for ever done, 
Earth gone bj, and glory won, 
Saints shall pass into the Sun. 



Wednesday,* 

HOW beautiful upon the mountains are 
the feet of him that bringeth good 
tidings, that publisheth peace; that bringeth 
good tidings of good, that publisheth sal- 
vation. Isaiah lii. 7. 

« If it fall before December 16b 
10 
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ADVENT. 

Set upon Sion's wall 
Trustiest watchmen, Lord, 

Waiting the hattle call, 
Wielding the Spirit*8 sword. 

Grant them the golden keys, 
Mighty to loose and bind, 

Bringing back peace and ease 
Unto the burdened mind. 

Open, O Lord, their ear, 

Loosen their tongue for speech. 
That they may hear and fear. 

And of Thy kingdom teach. 



Thursday,* 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world. 

S. John i. 29. 

Hark, a joyful voice is thrilling. 
And each dim and ancient way 

Of the ancient Temple filling ; 
Dreams, depart, for it is day ! 

Christ is coming ! from thy bed. 
Earth-bound soul, awake, and spring 

With the Sun, new-risen, to shed 
Health on human suffering. 

Lo I to grant a pardon free. 

Comes a willing Lamb from Heaven ; 
Sad and tearful, hasten we. 

One and all, to be forgiven. 

« If it full before December 16. 
U 
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ADVENT. 
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December 16. 

O teach us to number our days, that we 
may apply our heai*ts unto Wisdom. 

Psalm xc. 12. 

Come, heavenly Wisdom, from on high, 

And give us that we need ; 
Unloose our ear, unseal our eye, 

And make us Thine indeed ! 
We wait in faith, we wait in prayer, 

Until the happy morn. 
When Thou shalt come our flesh to share. 

And for our sakes be bom. 



T 



December 17. 

HE Light of Israel shall be for a fire, 
and His Holy One for a flame. 

Isaiah x. 17. 



Oh, the new world's new quickening Sun, 
Ever the same, and never done, 

Arise, arise! 
And like old cloths fold up these skies. 
This long worn veil ; then shine, and spread 
Thy own bright Self over each head. 
And through Thy creatures pierce and pass. 
Till all becomes Thy cloudless glass, 
Transparent as the purest day, 
And without blemish or decay. 
Fixed by Thy Spirit to a state 
For evermore immaculate. 

12 
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ADVENT. 



December 18. 



IN that day there shall be a Root of 
Jesse, which shall stand for an ensign 
of the people; to It shall the Gentiles 
seek : and His rest shall be glorious. 

Isaiah xi. 10. 

How brightly dawns the Morning Star, 
With mercy coming from afar ! 

The host of Heaven rejoices : 
O righteous Branch ! O Jesse's Rod 1 
Thou Son of man, and Son of God ! 

We too will lift our voices. 
Jesu! Jesul 

Draw Thou near us ; 
Great Emmanuel, stoop and hear us. 



December 19. 

THESE things saith He that is holy, 
He that is true, He that hath the 
key of David, He that openeth, and no * 
man shutteth; and shutteth, and no man 
openeth. Rev, iii. 7. 

Fear thou : the time is brief ; 

The Holy One is near : 
And like a spent and withered leaf 
In autumn twilight drear. 
Faster each hour .on Time's unslackening gale, 
The dreaming world drives on to where all 
visions fail. 

13 
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ADVENT, 

His shoulders bear the key : 

He opens — who can close ? 
Closes — and who dare open ? He 
Thy soul's misgiving knows. 
If He come quick, the mightier sure will prove 
His Spirit in each heart that timely strives to love. 



M 



Vigil of Saint Thomas. 
Y Lord and my God. 



S. John XX. 28. 



Blest, O Didymus, the tongue 
Where that first confession hung, 
First the Saviour to proclaim, 
First the Lord of Life to name : 
Such the graces it supplied — 
That dear touch of Jesus' side. 



Jftmt of Sbatw •2f6omag. 



BLESSED are they that have not seen, 
and yet have believed. 

S. John XX. 29. 

Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament, 

Thy Cross I cannot see ; 
But the Crucified is offered there. 

And He was slain for me. 

U 



ADVENT. 

Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament, 

Thy Flesh I cannot see ; 
But that Flesh is given to be our food, 

And it was scourged for me : 

Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament 

Thy Blood I cannot see ] 
But the chalice glows with those red drops 

On Calvary shed for me. 

Jesus, in Thy dear Sacrament 

Thy face I cannot see ; 
But angels there behold the brow. 

Thorn-crowned for love of me. 

Jesus, my Maker and my God, 

Thy Godhead none may see ; 
But Thou art present, God and Man, 

In Thy Sacrament with me. 



T 
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December 22. 

HE Desire of all nations shall come. 

Ilaggai ii. 7. 

Thou true Desire of nations, hear ; 
Thou Word of God, Thou Saviour dear ; 
In pity heed our humble cries. 
And bid at length the fallen rise. 

O come. Redeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery ; 
The gates of Heaven again unfold. 
Which Adam's sin had closed of old. 

15 
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ADVENT. 



December 23. 

DROP down, ye heavens, from above, 
and let the skies pour down 
Righteousness : let the earth open, and let 
them bring forth Salvation. Isaiah xlv. 8. 

O come, O come, Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel ; 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice, rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 



T 



Chruitmas Eve, 

0-MORROW ye shall hare help, saith 
the Lord of Hosts. 1 Sam, xi. 9. 

And is it then so near ? 

Comes it indeed to-morrow ? 
This hope of saint and seer ? 

This cure of sin and sorrow ? 

Sweet Saviour, art Thou nigh, 

So soon to be possessed ? 
Light of each weary eye. 

Balm of each aching breast I 

Whom David veiled in song, 

And great Esaias saw, 
And saints descried among 

The shadows of the Law. 

16 
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CHRISTMAS. 

To-morrow I joyful word 1 

The earth shall see its God, 
And mercy's voice be heard 

In every pure abode. 



(iDfitistmas Bag. 



THE Word was made Flesh. 
S. John i. 14. 

The Word is made Incarnate, 

And yet remains on high ; 
And cherubim sing anthems . 

To shepherds from the sky ; 
And we with them triumphant 

Repeat the hymn again, 
To God on high be glory, 

And peace on earth to men. 

Thus while they sing your Monarch, 

Those bright angelic bands. 
Rejoice, ye vales and mountains, 

Ye oceans, clap your hands ! 
Since all He comes to ransom. 

By all be He adored — 
The Infant born in Bethlehem, 

The Saviour and the Lord. 



Jftmt of Sbatot Sbtepjen. 

E thou faithful unto death, and I will 
give thee a crown of life. Bev, ii. 10. 
B 17 



B 



' 



« 



>i> 



CHRISTMAS. 

Foremost and nearest to His Throne, 
By perfect robes of triumph known, 
And likest Him in look and tone. 

The holy Stephen kneels. 
With stedf ast gaze, as when the sky 
Flew open to his fainting eye. 
Which, like a fading lamp, flashed high, 

Seeing what death conceals. 

Jftmt of Sbatot 3(o6m 

HE that saw it bare record, and his 
witness is true: and he knoweth 
that he saith true, that ye might believe. 

S. John xix. 35. 

He, upon Thy bosom lying, 
Thy true tokens learnt by heart : 

And Thy dearest pledge in dying. 
Lord," Thou didst to him impart ; 

Shew'dst him how, all grace supplying. 
Blood and Water from Thee start. 

He first, hoping and believing. 

Did beside the grave adore ; 
Latest he, the warfare leaving. 

Landed on the eternal shore ; 
And his witness we receiving. 

Own Thee Lord for evermore. 



Jpeast of tfie l^olg Innoceutt. 

THESE were redeemed from among 
men, being first-fruits unto God, and 

to the Lamb. Eev. xiv. 4. 

18 
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CHRISTBCAS. 

Hail, blossoms of Christ's martyr crown I 
Whom the fierce foe around hath strown ; 
As rose-buds in the early mom 
Are by the ruthless whirlwind shorn. 

On Bethlehem's coasts a wail is spread, 
And hearts are wrung, and joys are fled ; 
But One survives the carnage wild, 
The Virgin-bom, the Royal Child. 



December 29. 

UNTO us a Child is born, unto us a 
Son is given. Isaiah ix. 6. 

Thus comest Thou in this our pride, 

To lay Thv glorious robe aside ; 

Great in Thy Godhead, for our sake 

This manhood's gentlest form to take, 

Calling us round to plead with Thee, 

Dreadful in Thy humility. 

A little Child of one day old, 

Laid in a manger dark and cold. 

Whom Heaven of heavens cannot contain, 

Noryears eternal bound Thy reign 1 

Of Thee we cannot choose but speak. 

Yet speaking feel all words are weak ; 

One word speaks all — Emmanuel 1 

Whose Love is Heaven, Whose Wrath is Hell. 



December 30. 

THE people that walked in darkness 
have seen a great light: they that 

19 
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CHRISTMAS. 

dwell in the land of the shadow of death, 
upon them hath the light shined. 

Isaiah ix. 2. 

Thou comest from Thy kingly throne, 
O Son of God, the Virgin's Son! 
Thou Hero of a twofold race, 
Dost walk in might earth's darkest place. 

One with the Father ! Prince of might ! 
O'er nature's realm assert Thy right ; 
Our sickly bodies pine to know 
Thy Heavenly strength, Thy living glow. 

How bright Thy lowly manger beams \ 
Down earth's dark vale its glory streams ; 
The splendour of Thy natal night 
Shines through all time in deathless light* 



Eve of the Circumcision, 

GLORY to God in the Highest, and on 
earth peace, good- will towards men. 

S, Luke ii. 14. 

Take up once more the Angel's song. 
The Angel's joy let each one share ; 

Our life at longest is not long, 
The carol must be ended there. 

Then bear a joy where joys are not ; 

Go, speak a kindly word in love ; 
Less bitter make some loveless lot. 

Now earth is linked to Heaven above. 

20 
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CHRISTMAS. 

And day by day — in common ronnd, 

Or dark or light, in joy or ill — 
Let, faith and love and peace be found, 

So ever work a Father's Will. 

Si)e ODitcttmcision of (E^M^t 

THIS is He that came by Water and 
Blood, even Jesus Christ ; not by 
Water only, butHby Water and Blood. 

1 S. John V. 6. 

Now of Thy lore we deem, 
As of an ocean vast, 
Mounting in tides against the stream 
Of ages gone and past. 

Both theirs and ours Thou art, 
As we and they are Thine ; 
Kings, Prophets, Patriarchs, all have part 
Along the sacred line. 

By blood and water too, 
God's mark is set on Thee, 
That in Thee every faithful view 
Both covenants might see. 

January 2. 

HIS Name was called Jesus, which was 
so named of the Angel before He 
was conceived in the womb. 

S. Luke ii. 21. 
21 
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CBRISTBfAS. 

Jesus is- the Name we treasure, 
Name beyoud what words can tell, 

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 
Ear and heart delighting well ; 

Name of sweetness, passing measure. 
Saving us from sin and hell. 

'Tis the Name that whoso preacheth, 

Speaks like music to the ear ; 
Who in prayer this Name beseecheth. 

Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth. 

Heavenly joy possesseth here. 



M 



January 3. 

Y people shall know My Name. 

Isaiah lii. 6. 



Jesu ! may all confess Thy Name, 

Thy wondrous love adore. 
And seeking Thee, themselves inflame 

To love Thee more and more. 

Thee, Jesu, may our voices bless ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own. 



January 4. 

Y heart hath talked of Thee: Seek 

ye My Face. Thy Face, Lord, 

will I seek. Psalm xxvii. 9. 

22 
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EPIPHANY. 

Oh, how Thou sought'st me for Thy very own, 
That I might also seek — and seeking, find ! 
Whom safely found to love, and love alone, 
Might be the sweetest effort of my mind I 

And I have sought, and I have found Thee nigh, 
Whom now I long with fervency to love : 
Increase that longing — hear that earnest cry, 
Wherewith I strive this wayward heart to prove. 



Eve of the Epiphany. 

LET us go speedily to pray before tlie 
Lord, and to seek the Lord of 
Hosts. ZecK viii. 21. 

Thou art Thyself alone the living Way, 
Which in our darkness grows more manifest, 
And brightens into Thee, the perfect Day : 
O lead a wandering exile to Thy breast ! 
Oh, let a troubled heart in Thee find rest I 
Thou didst behold me ere I yet was bom ; 
My infant cries were unto Thee addrest. 
And taught by Thee ; Thy rays did then adorn 
A dew-drop in the light of never-ending Mom. 



Si)e <!Bpip]ban9 of out %ottr. 

THE star, which they saw in the 
east, went before them. 

S. Matt. ii. 9. 
28 
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EPIPHANY. 

Lord, when Thon didst come from Heayen, 

Edom sought Thee from afar, 
With her gold and incense given. 

By the leading of a star. 

Westward then from Edom guiding. 
Was the light of Bethlehem shed ; 

Like the pillar'd blaze abiding 

O'er the wandering Hebrew's head. 

Westward still, the midnight breaking, 
Westward still its light be poured I 

Heathen Thy possession making, 
Utmost lands Thy dwelling. Lord ! 

There be heard, ye herald voices, 
Till the Lord His glory shows. 

And the lonely place rejoices. 
With the bloom of Sharon's rose. 



January 7.* 



I 



AM the bright and morning Star. 

Bev. xxii. 16. 

Christ, through grief and toil we come, 

Seeking Thy Eternal Home ; 

On the weary way and far. 

Shine Thou forth, our Hope and Star : 

When by doubt and danger tried. 

Send Thy Wisdom for our guide. 

* If it fUl before the Pint Sunday after the Epiphany. 
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EPIPHANY. 



Jarmary 8.* 

T shall come to pass that at evening- 
time it shall be light. Ztch, xiv. 7. 

Full many an eve, and many a mom. 
The holy lamps have blazed and died ; 
The floor by knees of sinners worn, 
The mystic altar's golden bom, 
Age after age have witness borne 
To faith that on a lingering Saviour cried. 

A Voice not loud, but thrilling clear, 
On hearts prepared falls benign : 
* I am the world's true Light : who hear 
And follow Me, no darkness fear, 
Nor waning eve, nor changing year : 
The Light of Life is theirs: pure Light of 
Life Divine 1' 



January 9.* 

THE grace of God that bringeth salva- 
tion hath appeared to all men. 

Titus i\.U. 

For this Christ comes from the unseen, 
To train us on His strength to lean ; 
And mercy's marvels, round Him thrown. 
Are but to make His Presence known ; 
His Presence and His power to bless. 
When man doth know his helplessness. 

* If it fiUl before the Flnt Sanday after the Epiphany. 
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January 10.* 

THEY shall see His Face, and His 
Name shall be in their foreheads. 
And there shall be no night there; and 
they need no candle, neither < light of the 
sun, for the Lord God giveth them 
light; and they shall reign for ever and 
ever. Ben, xxii. 4. 

Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last, 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

In that Heavenly country hright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun that goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. 



January 11.* 

THE Lord shall be thy everlasting 
Light. /aato/i Ix. 20. 

* If it fidl before the Flnt Sunday after the Epiphany. 
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Fair vessel of our daily light, whose proud 
Aud previous glories gild that blushing cloud, 
Know I have got a greater light than thine, 
A light whose shade and back parts thee 

outshine ; 
Then get thee down, then get thee down — 
I have a Sun now of mv own. 



January 12.* 

THE Lamb is the Light thereof. 
Beo, xxi. 23. 

Hail, gladdening Light I of His pure glory 

poured. 
Who is th' immortal Father, heavenly, blest, 
Holiest of Holies — Jesus Christ our Lord I 
Now we are come to the sun's hour of rest, 
The lights of evening round us shine, 
We hymn the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 

divine ; 
Worthiest art Thou at all times to be sung 

With undefiled tongue, 
Son of our God, Giver of Life, alone ! 
Therefore in all the world, Thy glories. Lord, 

they own. 



* If it fUl before the First Sunday after the Epiphany. 
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JFtwt Sbttttftag after ©pfpfiatig. 



BEHOLD, I make all things new. 
Rev, xxi. 5. 

What is this silent might, 

Making our darkness light, 
New wine our waters, heavenly Blood our wine ? 

Christ, with His Mother dear, 

And all His Saints, is here ; 
And where they dwell is Heaven, and what they 

touch divine. 



Mondai/, 

AWAKE, thou that sleepest, and arise 
from the dead, and Christ shall give 
thee light. Eph, v. 14. 

Stay with us. Lord, and with Thy kindly ray 
Enlighten our dark spirits, at whose birth 
Dark shades shall flee the opening eye of day, 
And sweetness shall revive the drooping earth. 

He whom Thy love makes glad as with new 

wine. 
He knows that knowledge which is from above ; 
Full blest is he ; that fulness is divine, 
And there is nothing else that he can love. 
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Tuesdai/, 

COME unto Me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest. S. Matt. xi. 28. 

Behold I come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay my sins and sorrows at Thy Feet ; 
On everlasting strength my weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete ; 
Then rising and refreshed, I leave Thy Throne, 
And follow on to know as I am known. 



Wednesday. 

THOU hast been my helper ; therefore 
under the shadow of Thy wings will 
I rejoice. Psalm Ixiii. 8. 

If on my watchful bed I stay. 
Forsook by sleep and waiting day, 
Be God for ever in my view, 
And never He forsakes me too ; 
But still as day concludes with night, 
To break again with new-bom light. 
His wondrous bounty let me find 
With a still more enlightened mind. 
If thoughts on Thee my soul employ, 
My darkness will afford me joy; 
Till Thou shalt call, and I shall soar. 
And part with darkness evermore. 
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Thursday. 

I GALL to remembrance my song : and 
in the night 1 commune with mine 
own heart, and search out my spirits. 

Fsalm Ixxvii. 6. 

Speak Peace nnto our souls, and tell 
Of heavenly joys with Thee that dwell ; 
So shall our spirit, all night long, 
Sing to our God her thankful song. 
Thus, as the dying day grows dim, 
To God we raise our evening hymn, 
And laud, with Heaven's bright angel host, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



Fridai/. 

FOXES have holes, and birds of the air 
have nests ; but the Son of man hath 
not where to lay His Head. 

S. Luke ix. 58. 

* Oh, weary not 1 I watched for thee 

On mountains lone all night ; 
Athirst for love of thee I toiled 

All through the hours of light ; 
In meekness and in lowliness, 

In weariness and pain, 
I spent My Life, I died My Death, 

Thy dead lost soul to gain ; 
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And on My Heart I bear thee still, 
That thou with Me may'st reign.* 
* Lord of Life Who lovest me, 
Farce mihi, Domine 1' 



Saturday. 

LET us go on unto perfection. 
Heb. vi. 1 

The day is past, with joy or sorrow 

Charging life's uncertain length ; 
May Thy Spirit for the morrow. 

Teach us hope, and give us strength I 
Not to vague though powerful feeling. 

Not to false though yisioned trance, 
Not to words the substance stealing 

From the purpose they advance : 
Be that coming strength devoted 

But to works of daily good, 
Our brethren or ourselves promoted 

Homeward on the narrow road. 



Sbecottft Sbttttftag after ffipfpjattg. 

TTNTO you which believe He is precious. 
U 1 S. Peter ii. 7. 

Jesu ! the veiy thought is sweet I 
In that dear Name all heart- joys meet : 
But oh I than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of Thy presence are. 
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No word is sung more sweet than this, 
No sound is heard more full of bliss ; 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of God most High, 

Jesu, the hope of souls forlorn, 
How good to them for sin that mourn t 
To them that seek Thee, oh, how kind ! 
But what art Thou to them that find I 



Monday. 



1 CALLED mine own ways to remem- 
brance, and turned my feet unto Thy 
testimonies. 1 made haste, and prolonged 
not the time to keep Thy commandments. 

Psalm cxix. 59. 

Lord, now the time returns 

For weary man to rest. 
And lay aside those pains and cares 
' With which our day's opprest : 

Or rather change our thoughts 

To more concerning cares ; 
How to redeem our misspent time. 

With sighs, and tears, and prayers ; 

How to provide for Heaven, 

That place of rest and peace, 
Where our full joys shall never wane. 

Our pleasures never cease. 
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Tuesday, 

OLOVE the Lord, all ye His saints : 
for the Lord preserveth them that 
are faithful. Psalm xxxi. 23. 

All mine is Thine— say but the word, 

Whatever Thou wiliest shall be done ; 
I know Thy Love, O gracious Lord ; — 

I know it seeks my good alone. 
Apart from Thee all things are naught ; 

Then grant, O my supremest Bliss, 
Grant me to love Thee as I ought : 

Thou givest all in giving this. 



Wednesday, 



IF any raan suffer as a Christian, let 
him not be ashamed ; but let him 
glorify God on this behalf. 

1 S. Peter iv. 16. 

The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure : 

What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to Heaven on earth ? 
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O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies ; 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize I 



Thursday, 

YE also, as lively stones, are built up 
a spiritual house, an holy priesthood, 
to offer up spiritual sacrifices, acceptable 
to God by Jesus Christ. 1 S, Peter ii. 5. 

Oh, might I such a temple rise, 
Compact with what the Lord supplies, 

The unction of His grace ! 
Oh, might my life henceforward be 
Pure, straight, from worldly follies free. 

Steadfast in its own place I 
Patient myself, with active zeal. 
True love that can for others feel. 
With hope still cheerful in my breast. 
And faith in an eternal rest. 



Friday^ 

MINE eyes fail with looking upward: 
O Lord, I am oppressed ; under- 
take for me. Isaiah xxxviii. 14. 

Upon the hills the wind is sharp and cold. 
The sweet young grasses wither on the wold. 
And we, O Lord, have wandered from Thy fold. 
But evening brings us home. 
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We have been wounded by the hunter's darts ; 
Our eves are very heavy, and our hearts 
Search for Thy coming; — when the light departs, 
At evening, bring us home. 



Saturday, 

TAKE therefore no thought for tlie 
morrow ; for the morrow shall take 
thought for the things of itself. Sufficient 
unto the day is the evil thereof. 

S. Matt. vi. 34. 

One half of all our cares and woes 

Exist but in our thought ; 
And lightly fall the rest on those 

Who with them wrestle not : 
The feather scarcely feels the gale 
Which bursts the seaman's strongest sail. 



tZribtttf Sbunttas after CEpiplbatts. 

LORD, evermore give us this bread. 
S. John vi. 34. 

God, who through life hath fed you to this day. 

Defend you to the end ; 
His living Bread be still your staff and stay ; 

His Angel still your friend ; 
Till daylight fades, and hues of evening fall, 
Till shadows cease, and God is all in all. 
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Monday, 

THOU shalt shew me the path of life ; 
in Thy presence is the fullness of 
joy; and at Thy right hand there is 
pleasure for evermore. Fsalm xvi. 12. 

*Tis not so poor a thing to be 

Servants to Heaven, dear Lord, and Thee, 

As this fond world believes ; 
Not even here, where oft the wise 
Are most exposed to injuries, 

And friendless virtue grieves. 
Sometimes Thy Hand lets gently fall 
A little drop, that sweetens all 

The bitter of our cup ; 
Oh, what hereafter shall we be. 
When we shall have full draughts of Thee, 

Brimful, and drink them up 1 



Tuesday, 

THEREFORE we are buried with 
Him by baptism into death : that 
like as Christ was raised up from the 
dead by the glory of the Father, even so 
we also should walk in newness of life. 

Romans vi. 4. 

36 

^^_ — __ ^ 



^ : « 

EPIPHANY. 

E'en so in Baptism, thou who diest 

Dost rise again in Jesos Christ 

To a new l8e ; all virtue then 

Shall mark thy ways with God and men ; 

Each day's course be a path of light, 

A blessed sunset every night ; 

And well thy calling thou shalt keep, 

At home, abroad, awake, asleep. 



Wednesdai/, 

IN all their affliction He was afflicted, 
and the Angel of His presence saved 
them : in His love and in His pity He 
redeemed them; and He bare them, and 
carried them all the days of old. 

Isaiah Ixiii. 9. 

O Lord, who by Thy presence hast made light 
The heat and burden of the toilsome day. 
Be with me also in the silent night. 
Be with me when the daylight fades away. 

As Thou hast given me strength upon the way. 
So deign at evening to become my Guest ; 
As Thou hast shared the labours of the day, 
So also deign to share and bless my rest. 



2'hursdai/, 

THOUGH now ye see Him not, yet 
believing, ye rejoice with joy un- 
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speakable and full of glory ; receiving the 
end of vour faith, even the salvation of 
your souls. 1 S, Peter i. 8. 

The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light ; 
Earth looks so little and so low. 

When Faith shines full and bright. 
Oh, happy, happy that I am ! 

If thou canst be, O Faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life. 

What wilt thou be in death ? 



Friday, 

IF any man will come afler Me, let him 
deny himself, and take up his cross 
daily, and follow Me. S. Luke ix. 23. 

The only way to Life and Peace internal. 

Way of the Holy Cross, though steep, most 

sure I 
Seek where thou wilt, none other so secure. 

Leads to the untravelled realms of bliss supernal. 



Saturday/, 

HLS left Hand is under my head, and 
His right Hand doth embrace me. 

Cant, ii. 6. 
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Now Grod be with us, for the day is closing, 
The light and darkness are at His disposing, 
And 'neath His shadow here to rest we yield us, 

For He will shield ns. 
Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us ; 
The morning cometh, — Watch, O Master, o'er 

ns; 
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us. 

Thine Angels send us. 



Jfonxib Sbunttag after ffipipjattg. 



YE are the temple of the living God : 
as God hath said, I will dwell in 
them, and walk in them ; and I will 
be their God, and ihej shall be My 
people. 2 Cor, vi. 16. 

With pure desire — implanted there by Thee-^ 
Within my soul Thy welcome have I stored ; 
In mercy come, and now inhabit me, 
Unworthy — yet Thy temple, gracious Lord. 



Enter, I pray, and mould me to Thy Will, 
Whom Thou hast formed, and loving, formed 

again ! 
So shall Thy seal — to death, and onward still — 
Upon my heart eternally remain. 

39 



4f 



* 



1^ 

EPIPHANY. 



Monday, 

LORD, I am not high-minded ; I have 
no proud looks; I do not exercise 
myself in great matters which are too high 
for me ; but I refrain mj soul, and keep it 
low. Psalm cxxxi. 1. 

O vain and earthly wish, that would be great 
In over serving I rather may we lie 
In meekest self-devotion at Thy feet, 
And watch the quiet hours as they pass by, 
Content and thankful for occasion shown, 
To make old service and old faith our own. 



TtLesday, 

LEAD me, O Lord, in Thy righteous- 
ness, because of mine enemies ; make 
Thy way plain before my face. 

Psalm V. 8. 

And now, my God, whether I rise, 

Or still lie down in dust, 
Both I submit to Thy blest will. 

And both on Thee I trust. 
Guide then my way, who art Thyself 

My everlasting End ; 
That every step, or swift or slow, 

Still to Thyself may tend. 
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Wedriesda^. 

WE glory in tribulations also : knowing 
that tribulation worketh patience ; 
and patience, experience ; and experience, 
hope : and hope maketh not ashamed ; 
because the love of God is shed abroad in 
our hearts by the Holy Ghost, which is 
given unto us. Romans v. 3. 

From bearing right 
Our sorest burdens, comes fresh strength to bear; 
And 80 we rise again towards the light, 
And quit the sunless depths for upper air : 
The rocks have bruised us sore ; but angels' wings 
Grow best from bruises— hope from anguish 
springs. 



Thursday, 

IN this was manifested the love of God 
toward us; because that God sent 
His only begotten Son into the world, that 
we might live through Him. 

1 S, John iv. 9. 

If 'tis Thy sentence I should part 
With the most precious treasure of my heart, 

I freely that and more resign ; 
My heart itself, as its best gifts, are Thine ; 

My little all I give to Thee— 
Thou gav'st a greater gift, Thy Son, to me. 
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He left true bliss and joys above ; 
Himself He emptied of all good, but love ; 

For me He freely did forsake 
More good than He from me can ever take ; 

A mortal life for a divine 
He took, and did at last even that resign. 



Fnday, 

FOR this thing I besought the Lord 
thrice, that it might depart from me ; 
and He said unto me, M7 grace is sufficient 
for thee ; for Mj strength is made perfect 
in weakness. 2 Cor. xii. 8. 

This then must be the medicine for my woes : 
To yield to what my Saviour shall dispose ; 
To glory in my baseness ; to rejoice 
In mine afflictions ; to obey His voice, 
As well when threatenings my defects reprove. 
As when I cherished am with words of love ; 
To say to Him in every time and place. 
Withdraw Thy comforts, so Thou leave Thy 
grace. 



Saturday, 

IN everything, by prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving, let your requests 
be. made known unto God. PhiL iv. 6. 
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Lord, what a change within ob one short honr 
Spent in Thy presence will avail to make ! 
What burdens lighten, what temptations shake ! 
We kneel, how weak ! we rise, how full of power! 
WTiy, therefore, do we do ourselves this wrong, 
Or others, that we are not always strong ? 
That we are ever overborne with care, 
That we should ever weak or heartless be. 
Anxious or troubled, when with us is prayer. 
And joy and strength, and courage are with Thee? 



Jfiiib S&ttnbas after CEptpjbans. 



THE King's daughter is all glorious 
Dvithin: her clothing is of wrought 
gold. Psalm xlv. 14. 

The Sundays of man's life. 
Threaded together on Time's string, 
Make, bracelets to adorn the wife 
Of the eternal glorious King. 
On Sunday Heaven's gate stands ope, 
Blessings are plentiful and rife. 

More plentiful than hope. 



Monday. 

THE Loud is my light and my sal- 
vation; whom then shall I fear? 
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the Lord is the strength of my life; of 
whom then shall I be afraid ? 

Psalm xxvii. 1 . 

The Christian knows his time is short ; 

But ah ! the way is rough and drear ; 
And bowers of bliss are nigh to court 

His spirit from its high career. 

Let him not swerve, for storms and night 

The erring soul hath oft opprest ; 
But who rides on, is sure of light 

To guide him to his promised rest. 



Tuesday, 

IF a man love Me, he will keep My 
words ; and My Father will love 
him ; and We will come unto him, and 
make our abode with him. 

S, John xiv. 23. 

Father of eternal Light, 
In fixt and changeless glory bright ! 

1 seek the wisdom from above, 
Pure, peaceful, gentle, fervent love ; 
Let love divine my bosom sway. 
And then my darkness will be day ; 
No doubts, no fears, shall heave my breast, 
For God Himself will be my rest. 
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Wednesday/, 



IF we say that we have no sin, we 
deceive ourselves, and the truth is not 
in us. If we confess our sins, He is 
faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

1 S. John i. 8. 



Retire within thyself, be bold, 
With God exalted converse hold 

In penitence and prayer : 
Learn, as thou view'st the soft blue sky, 
To rise in holy ecstasy, 

And claim a Father there. 

Affect not thou the claims of worth ; 
It fits but ill, frail son of earth. 

To measure works with Heaven : 
Confess thy sins, be inly just, 
Be pure of heart, and simply trust 

Through Christ thou*lt be forgiven. 



Thursday, 



GOD is our hope and strength, a very 
present help in trouble; therefore 
will not we fear. Psalm xlvi. 1. 
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When storms and tempests o*er ns roll, 

Our hope is in the skies ; 
To Thee, O God, our anxious soul 

And earnest prayers arise. 
Thou, Father, dost Thine aid afford, 

Before the prayer is made ; 
In all our weakness, gracious Lord, 

Thy strength is full displayed. 



Friday, 



NOW no chastening for the present 
seemeth to be joyous, but grievous : 
nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the 
peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them 
which are exercised thereby. 

Hebrews xii. 11. 



As many as the crosses which ahound 
On every side our road which leads to Heaven, 
So many tokens of Thy care are found, 
To wean our fancies unto pleasure given ; 
To aid Thy Spirit, which with ours hath 

striven, 
And bring us to the Cross of Thy deep woes. 
Here in the twilight of the silent even, 
While life's short day to sable darkness goes, 
My heart shall fly to Thee, and rest in Thy 
repose. 
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Satvrday, 

CASTING down imaginations, and every 
high thing that exalteth itself against 
the knowledge of God, and bringing into 
captivity every thought to the obedience 
of Christ. 2 Cor, x. 5. 

Cast down thyself, and only strive to raise 
The glory of thy Maker's sacred Name : 
Use all thy powers, that blessed Power to praise, 
Who gives thee power to be, and use the same. 



Sbtet]& SbuniaB after (JEplpJang. 

THIS is the day which the Lord hath 
made; we will rejoice, and be glad 
in it. Psalm cxviii. 24. 

O day of rest and gladness, 

O day of joy and light I 
O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright ! 
Thou art a holy ladder, 

Where angels go and come ; 
£ach Sunday finds us gladder — 

Nearer to Heaven, our home. 
A day of sweet reflection 

Thou art, a day of love ; 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

47 I 
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Monday, 

OCAST thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall nourish thee ; and shall 
not suffer the righteous to fall for ever. 

Psalm Iv 23. 

Still in an ever-changing round 

The daylight comes and goes ; 
But Thou art evermore the same, 

No change Thy mercy knows. 
Why waver then our troubled hearts ? 

Thine is a Father's care ; 
And they eternal life who seek, 

Eternal'life shall share. 



Tuesday. 

WHATSOEVER ye do in word or deed, 
do all in the name of the Lord 
Jesus, giving thanks to God and the 
Father by Him. CoL iii. 17. 

So should we live, that every hour 
May die as dies the natural flower — 
A self -reviving thing of power ; 
That every thought and every deed 
May hold within itself the seed 
Of future good and future need ; 
Esteeming sorrow, whose employ 
Is to develop, not destroy, 
Far hetter than a barren joy. 
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Wednesday, 

THERE shall not an hair of your head 
perish. In your patience possess ye 
your souls. S. Luke xxi. 18. 

What seemed thy loss, will often prove 

To be thy truest gain ; 
And sufferings borne with patient love, 

A jewelled crown obtain. 
Brief is this life, and brief this pain, 

But long the bliss to come ; 
Trials endured for Christ, attain 

A place with martyrdom. 
The Christian soul by patience grows 

More perfect day by day ; 
And brighter still and brighter glows, 

With Heaven*s eternal ray. 



Thursday. 

r 

GODLINESS with contentment is great 
gain. 1 Tim. vi. 6. 

TJb^re is a jewel which no Indian mine can buy, 
No chemic art can counterfeit ; 
It makes men rich in greatest poverty ; 
Makes water wine, turns wooden cups to gold, 
The homely whistle to sweet music's strain ; 
Seldom it comes, to few from Heaven sent, 
That much in little, all in nought — content. 
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Friday, 

LET us search and try our ways, and 
turn again unto the Lord ; let us 
lift up our heart with our hands to God in 
the Heavens. Lam, iii. 40. 

When thou hast spent the lingering day 

In pleasure and delight, 
Or after toil and weary way 

Dost seek to rest at night ; 
Unto thy pains and pleasures past 

Add this one labour yet : 
Ere sleep close up thine eye too fast, 

Do not thy God forget. 
But search within thy secret thought 

What deeds did thee befall ; 
And if thou find amiss in aught, 

To God for mercy call. 
Thus if thou try thy daily deeds. 

And pleasure in this pain, 
Thy life shall cleanse thy com from weeds, 

And thine shall be the gain. 



Saturday, 

KEEP me as the apple of an eye ; hide 
me under the shadow of Thy wings. 

Psalm xvii. 8. 
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God, who madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ; 
May Thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

The livelong night. 



Sbeptuagesfma Sbuttbag. 



A MAN shall be as an hiding place 
from the wind, and a covert from 
the tempest ; as rivers of water in a dry 
place, as the shadow of a great rock in a 
weary land. Isaiah xxxii. 2. 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky. 
Lord, to Thine altar-shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear. 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here. 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray, 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 

Long have we roamed in want and pain. 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest tost ; 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 
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Monday. 

AT midnight I will rise to give thanks 
unto Thee, because of Thy righteous 
judgements. Psalm cxix. 62. 

And now, for all Thy mercies past, 
For those this evening doth afford, 

And which for times to come Thou hast. 
We give Thee hearty thanks, O Lord ! 

Continued let Thy bounties be, 
And from our ghostly foe's despite, 

(Though we deserve it not from Thee,) 
Defend us this ensuing night. 

So free from harm and slavish fear, 

Let us a peaceful rest obtain. 
And when the morning shall appear, 

We may renew Thy praise again. 



Tuesday. 



HE calleth His own sheep by name, 
and leadeth them out; and when 
He putteth forth His own sheep. He goeth 
before them, and the sheep follow Him; 
for they know His voice. S. John x. 3. 
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SBPTUAOESIMA. 

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 
The voice of Jesus sounds o*er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 

Rest comes at length; tho* life be long and dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
All journeys end in welcomes to the weary. 
And Heaven, the heart's true home, will come at 
last. 

Wednesday, 

SINCE the beginning of the world, men 
have not heard nor perceived by the 
ear, neither hath the eye seen, O God, 
beside Thee, what He hath prepared for 
him that waiteth for Him. Isaiah Ixiv. 4. 

This world must change, that world shall still 

endure ; 
Here pleasures fade, there they shall endless be ; 
Here man doth sin, and there he shall be pure ; 
Here death he tastes, and there shall never die : 
Here he hath grief, and there shall joys possess. 
As none hath seen, nor any heart can guess. 



Thui'sdai/, 

TO you who are troubled rest with us, 
when the Lord Jesus shall be 
revealed from Heaven with His mighty 

angels. 2 Thess. i. 7. 
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SEPTUAGESIHA. 

The thought of judgment leads us right ; 
Then walk we in our Judge's sight, 

Meek, faithful, wise, and pure : 
While fears of woe to sin allied. 
But fix us near a Saviour's side, 

Where our frail souls are sure. 

Heaven's windows burst, the deluge breaks. 
Too late to fear the scomer wakes, 

O'erwhelmed the sons of men ; 
The sons of God are safely housed. 
And nevermore shall they be roused 

To fearful thoughts again. 



Friday. 

WE have not an High Priest which 
cannot be touched with the feeling 
of our infirmities ; but was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without sin. 

Heh, iv. 15. 

As oft, with worn and weary feet. 
We tread earth's rugged valley o'er. 

The thought, — how comforting and sweet I — 
Christ trod this toilsome path before : 

Our wants and weaknesses He knows. 

From life's first dawning to its close. 

Just such as I, this path He trod, 
With every human ill but sin ; 

And though indeed the very God, 
As I am now, so He has been : 

My God, my Saviour, look on me 

With pity, love, and sympathy. 
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Saturday. 

OD did rest the seventh day from all 
His works. Heh, iv. 4. 

Sweet day of rest I when God the Lord 

Finished Creation's plan, 
And gave the Sabbath Day to be 

A day of rest to man. 
And now another mighty act, 

Redemption's work, is done ; 
And Thou within the quiet tomb 

Art resting. Holy One. 
The Patriarchs, the Prophets, all 

Who longed Thy day to see, 
With holy reverence and joy 

Will haste to welcome Thee. 



I 



Sbexagesfma Sbtntbag. 



AM my 
mine. 



Beloved's, and my Beloved is 

CanU vi. 3. 



One holds me fast ; kept in His pure embrace 

I rest in peace ; 
Flows on my weary heart His softening grace, 

And troubles cease. 
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8EXAGESIMA. 

Though cold the storm, and fierce the blasting 
wind, 

I do not fear. 
For in His breast a covert safe I find : 

No storm comes there. 
He feeds me, lest I faint or fall or die, 

With food from Heaven : 
He His own Self In wondrous mystery 

To me has given. 



Monday, 

THOU makest him to have dominion 
of the works of Thy hands. 

Psalm viii. 6. 

Of all the creatures, both in sea and land. 
Only to man Thou hast made known Thy ways, 

And put the pen alone into his hand, 
And made him secretary of Thy praise. 

Man is the world's high priest ; he doth present 
The Sacrifice for all : while they below 

Unto the service mutter an assent, 

Such as springs use that fall, and winds that 
blow. 



Tuesday. 



TAKE ye heed, watch, and pray. 
S. Mark xiii. 33. 
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8EXA6ESIMA. 

Watch ! it is the Master calls thee ; 

Pray I it is His ear that hears ; 

Up 1 shake off thy chilly fears 1 
Mindful that whatever hefalls thee 

Leaves thee further on thy way : 
Watch and pray. 

Pray ! lest watching make thee weary ; 
Prajing, thou shalt never fail ; 

Though the night he long and dreary, 
Though the dawn he faint and pale, 
Brightens fast the perfect day ; 
Watch and pray. 



Wednesday, 



TRUST ye in the Lord for ever; for 
in the Lord Jehovah is everlasting 
strength. Isaiah xxvi. 4. 

O Lord, when like Thy sons of old, 
We wander through a harren waste, 

Where hope is faint, and love is cold, 
And hitter to our earthly taste 

The stream that in the desert flows. 

The daily hread Thy Hand hestows. 

Then, Lord, he Thou at hand to guide ; 

Thy Cross be there our path to mark ; 
Though high may swell the stormy tide. 

In Heaven is light, tho' earth is dark ; 
Like those who crossed that Eastern sea. 
We shall be safe who trust in Thee. 
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Thursday. 

MAKE me to f^o in the path of Thy 
commandmeDts, for therein is tny 
desire. Psalm cxix. 35. 

I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be 

A pleasant road ; 
I do not ask that Thou would'st take from me 

Aught of its load ; 
I do not ask that flowers sfaonld always spring 

Beneath my feet ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 

Of things too sweet : 
For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead — 

Lead me aright, 
Tho' strength should falter and tho* heart 
should bleed. 

From peace to light. 



w 



Friday, 

HAT shall a man give in exchange 
for his soul ? S. Matt, xvi. 26. 



Lift thy cross, but not in sorrow, 

Life's short voyage will soon be o'er ; 
Think then of that happier morrow. 

When thy bark shall touch the shore. 
Leave thy home, and sell thy treasures ; 

Cast no lingering look behind ; 
Lose thy life, surpassing pleasures 

Li thy Saviour's Heart to find. 
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Saturday* 

THUS saith the Lord God : Behold I, 
even I, will both search My sheep, 
and seek them out. As a shepherd seeketh 
out his flock in the day that he is among 
his sheep that are scattered ; so will I seek 
out My sheep, and will deliver them out of 
all places where they have been scattered 
in the cloudy and dark day. 

Ezekiel xxxiv. 11. 

The darkness gathers. Through the gloom no 

star 
Rises to guide us : we have wandered far. 
Without Thy lamp we know not where we are. 

At evening, bring us home. 
The clouds are round us, and the snow-drifts 

thicken ; 
O Thou, dear Shepherd ! leave us not to sicken 
In the waste night ; our tardy footsteps quicken. 
At evening, bring us home. 



(iltutnq-ttagesima Jbunbas. 



SEE that thou make all things according 
to the pattern shewed thee in the 

Mount. Heb. viii. 5. 
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QUINQUAGE8IMA. 

Thus, when we meet Thee at the City's gate, 
And seek to enter, Thou dost bid us tntn 
Unto the Mount of Sorrows, there to wait 
Till we ourselves and Thee shall better learn. 



Mondat/. 

HE knoweth the way that I take: when 
He hath tried me, I shall come forth 
as gold. Job xxiii. 10. 

Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow. 

Rends thy heart, to God unknown ; 
He to-day, and He to-morrow, 

Grace sufficient gives His own. 
Holy strivings nerve and strengthen, 

Long endurance wins the crown ; 
When the evening shadows lengthen, 

Thou shalt lay thy burden down. 



Shrove Tuesday. 

BLESSED are they^ that mourn : for 
they shall be comforted. 

S> Matt V. 4. 

O Father I who dost promise still 
That they who mourn shall blessed be ; 

Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
That banish us so long from Thee. 
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ASH WEDNESDAY. 

But weeping, grant us faith to rest 
In hope upon Thy loving care ; 

Till Thou restore us with the blest, 
Their songs of praise in Heaven to share. 



^sl) SSaebnesttag. 



Is not this the fast that I have chosen ? 
to loose the bands of wickedness, to 
undo the heavy burdens, and to let the 
oppressed go free, and that ye break every 
yoke ? Is it not to deal thy bread to the 
hungry, and that thou bring the poor that 
are cast out to thy house? 

Isaiah Iviii. 6. 

Welcome, dear Feast of Lent! who loves not 

thee, 
He loves not temperance, nor authority, 

But is composed of passion. 
The Scriptures bid us fast; the Church says, 

now, 
Give to thy Mother what thou would'st allow 

To every Corporation. 
Yet, Lord, instruct us to improve our fast, 
By starving sin, and taking such repast 

As may our faults control ; 
That every man may revel at his door, 
Not in his parlour, banqueting the poor, 

And among these his soul. 
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Thursday, 

BLESSED is the man whom Thou 
choosest, and receivest unto Thee. 

Psalm Ixv. 4. 

Still let me be with Thee, Father, and ever be 

Thou with me : 
When the clouds and tempests gather. Oh, then 

let me trust in Thee ; 
Let me hide in Thy quiet shadow, let me dwell 

in Thy secret shrine — 
The home of the men that love Thee — the souls 

that Thou callest Thine. 
Then up to Thyself, O Father, when glad from 

the earth I go, i 

My soul Thou shalt gently gather, my body shall 

guard below ; 
I shall hear through the lapse of ages, when the 

stars have ceased to shine, 
SoJif thou art ever with Me, and all that I have is 

thine. 



Friday. 

THY sins also shall melt away, as the 
ice in the fair warm weather. 

Ecchis, iii. 15. 
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Oh, come and rend, 
Or bow the heavens! Lord, bow them, and 

descend. 
And at Thy presence make these mountains flow. 
These mountains of cold ice in me ! Thou art 
Refining fire ; Oh, then refine my heart. 
My foul, foul heart I Thou art immortal heat : 
Heat motion gives ; then warm it till it beat ; 
So beat for Thee, till Thou in mercy hear ; 
So hear, that Thou must open : open to 
A sinful wretch, a wretch that caused Thy 

woe. 
Thy woe who caused his weal : so far his weal, 
That Thou forgot'st Thine own ; for Thou didst 

seal 
Mine with Thy Blood, Thy Blood which makes 

Thee mine. 
Mine ever, ever ; and me ever Thine. 



Saturday/, 

WASH me throughly from my wicked- 
ness, and cleanse me from my sin. 
For I acknowledge my faults ; and my sin 
is ever before me. Psalm li. 2. 



If Thou reject us, who shall give 
Our fainting spirits strength to live ? 

*Tis Thine alone to spare ; 
With cleansed hearts to pray aright, 
And find forgiveness' in Thy sight, 

Be this our humble prayer. 
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LENT. 

Jfix%t SbutttKas in %m. 

1WILL arise, and go to my Father, and 
will say unto Him, Father, I have 
sinned against Heaven, and before Thee, 
and am no more worthy to be called Thy 
son. S. Luke xv. 18. 

Poor child of sin and woe, 
Now listen to thy Father's pleading voice ; 

No longer need'st thou go 
Without a friend to bid thy heart rejoice. 

I know thou canst not rest, 
Until thou art from sin and sorrow free ; 

Earth cannot make thee blest ; 
Come, bring thy suffering bleeding heart to Me. 

Come, leave the desert land, 
And all the husks on which thy soul has fed ; 

And trust the faithful Hand 
That offers thee a feast of Living Bread. 



N' 



Mondat/. 

OT as I will, but aa Thou wilt. 

S. Matt. xxvi. 39. 

Lord, my God, do Thou Thy holy Will— 
I will lie still— 

1 will not stir, lest I forsake Thine arm, 
And break the charm. 

Which lulls me, clinging to my Father's breast 
In perfect rest. 
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Titesdctt/, 

PEACE I leave with you, My peace I 
give unto you : not as the world 
giveth, give I unto you. Let not your 
heart be ti'oubled, neither let it be afraid. 

S. John xiv. 27. 

Blessed Healer I all onr burdens lighten ; 

Giye ns peace, Thine own sweet peace, we pray ; 
Keep ns near Thee till the mom shall brighten. 

And all mists and shadows flee away. 



Wednesday, 

HAVE mercy upon me, O God, after 
Thy great goodness ; according unto 
the multitude of Thy mercies, do away 
mine offences. Psalm li. 1. 

O merciful Creator, hear 
Our prayers, to Thee devoutly bent, 

Which we pour forth with many a tear 
In this most holy fast of Lent. 

Much have we sinned, to our shame. 
But spare us who our sins confess ; 

And, for the glory of Thy Name, 
To our sick souls afford redress. 

Grant that the flesh may so be pin'd 

By means of outward abstinence. 
As that the sober watchful mind. 

May fast from spots of all offence. 
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Thursday, 

HE went tip into a mountam apart to 
pray : and when the evening was 
come, He was there alone. 

5. Matt. xiv. 23. 

The time to sacred things is dear, 
Wlien Thou alone, good Lord, art near ; 
Hushed is the world's external din. 
That we may hear Thy voice within I 
It seems to plead with gentle breath, 
* Sad child of frailty, heir of death. 
Its rest thy wearied body knows ; 

let thy soul on Me repose I 

1 came to snfier in thy stead, 

I had not where to lay My head : 
Think on the love that could provide 
Blessings for man, to God denied.' 



Friday, 

THE Lord is nigh unto them that are 
of a contrite heart ; and saveth such 
as be of an humble spirit. 

Psalm xxxiv. IS. 

Lord, in this Thy mercy's day. 

Ere it pass for aye away, 

On our knees we fall and pray. 
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UEMT. 

Hoi J Jeso, grant me team, 

Fill me with heart-searehbig fears. 

Ere that awfnl doom appears. 

Sapplication on ns ponr ; 
Let ns now knock at the door. 
Ere it close for erermore. 

'Neath Thy wings let ns have place, 
Lest we lose this daj of grace, 
Ere we shall hehold Thy Face. 



Saturday, 

THEN I said in mj heart, that this also 
is Tani^. Eccles. ii. 15. 

The fainter the shapes of the earth appear, 
The more to thj Maker thon art near : 
The yainer the mirth of the earth doth seem. 
The less is the highest hearen a dream : 
The lighter the paths of the earth are trod. 
The nearer, mj sonl, art thon to Grod. 



Sbetonb Sbnnbas in lent 



AND Jesus was led by the Spirit into 
the wilderness, being forty days 
tempted of the devil. And in those days 
•He did eat nothing. S. Luke iv. 1. 
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Shall we not Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ? 
So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
Round us too shall angels shine. 
Such as ministered to Thee. 



Monday. 

THAT Rock was Christ. 
1 Cor. X. 4. 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 

Let the Water and the Blood, 

From Thy wounded side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy Judgment throne : 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee, 



Tuesday. 

E patient therefore, brethren, unto the 
coming of the Lord. S. James v. 7. 
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Lord, mj God, the way is rough and long, 
And I through weariness am faint and failing. 

* I am thj staff, and I will strengthen thee. 
Though earthly help is Tain and nnavailing.' 

But, O my Lord, my heavy daily cross 

Doth well nigh weigh me down. Lord, succour me I 

* I hear it with thee, O faint-hearted one, 
Who a far heavier cross have home for thee. 

1 leave thee never : thou art not alone ; 

And with thine own and thee Mine angels dwell ; 
Possess thy soul in patience ; freelv give 
Me love for love, and all shall yet he well.' 



Wednesdat/, 

Fdue season we shall reap, if we faint 
not. GaL vi. 9. 

Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair ? 
* Always fast and vigil. 

Always watch and prayer ?* 
Christian, answer holdly : 

* While I hreathe I pray ; 
Peace shall follow hattle, 

Night shall end in day.' 

Well I know thy troubles, 

My servant true 1 
Thou art very weary, — 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all Mine own ; 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My throne* 
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Thursday, 

E became obedient unto death, even 
the death of the Cross. Phil. ii. 8, 



Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the Cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner's dying iViend. 
Truly blessed is the station. 

Low before His Cross to lie ; 
Whilst I see divine compassion 

Beaming in His languid eye. 



Friday, 



IF Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark 
what is done amiss, O Lord, who may 
abide it ? Psalm cxxx. 3* 

Not in anger, mighty Grod, 
Not in anger, smite us ; 
We should perish if Thy rod 
Justly should requite us. 

We are nought ; 

Sin hath brought. 
Lord, Thy wrath upon us ; 
Yet have mercy on us. 
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Saturday, 

LOOKING unto Jesus, the Author and 
Finisher of our faith ; who, for the 
joy that was set before Him, endured the 
Cross, despising the shame, and is set down 
at the right hand of the throne of God. 

Heh. xii. 2. 

And thou, my sonl, inspired with holy flame, 
View and review with most regardful eye, 
That holy Cross, whence thy salvation came. 
On which thy Saviour and thy sin did die ! 
Por in that sacred object is much pleasure, 
And in thAt Saviour is my life, my treasure. 

To Thee, O Jesus I I direct my eyes, 

To Thee my hands, to Thee my humble knees ; 

To Thee my heart shall offer sacrifice ; 

To Thee my thoughts, who my thoughts only 

sees; 
To Thee myself, myself and all, I give : 
To Thee I die, to Thee I only live. 



THE Lord bless thee, and keep thee : 
the Lord make His Face shine upon 
thee, and be gracious unto thee : th^ Lord 
lift up His Countenance upon thee, and 
give thee peace. Numbers vi. 24. 



LENT. 

I do not ask, O Lord, that Tfaou shouldst shed 

Full radiance here : 
Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 

Without a fear, 
I do not ask my cross to understand, 

My way to see — 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand. 

And follow Thee. 
Joy is like restless day ; but peace diyine 

Like quiet night : 
Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine, 

Through peace to light. 



Monday. 

1TAKE pleasure in infirmities, in re* 
proaches, in necessities, in persecu-* 
tions, in distresses for Christ's sake. 

2 Cor. xii. 10. 

Jesu, Lord, a Pilgrim weary, 

0*er earth's waste, all dark and dreary. 

What a rugged lot was Thine ! 
Oh, for Thee, whatever betide me, 
Cold or heat, or toil abide me. 

Thirst, or hunger, be it mine. 



Tuesday. 

KEEP innocency, and take beed unto 
the thing that is right ; for that shall 
bring a man peace at the last. 

Psalm xxxvii. ^. 
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LENT. 

So each good man, whose heart is light 

When early suns life's mom illume, 
Frets least when day doth set in night, 

Nor darkens much with nature's gloom ; 
For Heayen iirst put that light within, 

Which shone from out his honest hreast ;— 
His conscience parleys not with sin, 

And therefore 'tis he is so blest. 



Wednesdaif. 

THEREFORE also now, saith the 
Lord, turn ye even to Me with all 
your hear<^ and with fasting, and with 
weeping, and with mourning. 

Joel ii. 12* 

Now are the days of humblest prayer, 
When consciences to God lie bare, 
And mercy most delights to spare. 
Oh, happy time of blessed tears I 
Of surer hopes, of chastening fears, 
Undoing all our eyil years. 

We, who haye loyed the world, must learn 
Upon that world our backs to turn. 
And with the loye of God to bum. 
Full long in sin's dark ways we went. 
Yet now our steps are Heayenward bent, 
And grace is plentiful in Lent. 
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Thursday, 

WHOSOEVER will come after Me, let 
him deny himself, and take up his 
cross, and follow Me. S. Mark viii, 34. 

Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, 

And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be, 

And form our souls for Heaven. 
Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven : 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life, 

And follow Thee to Heaven. 



Friday, 

THE God of all grace, who hath called 
us unto His eternal glory by Christ 
Jesus, after that ye have suffered a while, 
make you perfect, stablish, strengthen, 
settle you. 1 S. Peter v. 10. 

Now with gladness, now with courage, 

Bear the burden on thee laid, 
That hereafter these thy labours 

May with endless gifts he paid ; 
And in everlasting glory 

Thou with joy maj'st be arrayed. 
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THERE remaineth therefore a rest to 
the people of God. For he that is 
entered into his rest, he also hath ceased 
from liis own works, as God did from His, 

Heb, iv. 9. 

Christ's servants, while they dwell below. 
Six days of this world's labour know ; 
Six days to bear the cross have they, 
And o'er hell's powers to force their way. 

Bat when the conflict shall be o'er, 
And conquered sin can harm no more, 
The soul, released from fleshy chain, 
Shall life's eternal Sabbath gain. 

Then, then that Sunday shall ensue, 
Whose end no eye shall ever view ; 
When this our flesh, from sin set free, 
Shall put on immortality. 



iF^uttj^ Sbun&aB in Hent. 



THOU shalt remember all the way 
which the Lord thy God led thee 
these forty years in the wilderness, to 
humble thee, and to prove thee, to know 
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what was in thine heart, whether thou 
wouldest keep His commandments, or no ; 
and He fed thee with manna, which thou 
knewest not. DetU* viii. 2. 

Still are ye faring through life's middle space, 

The space of forty years ? 
Is the world's wilderness a dreary place 

Of perils and of fears ? 
Seems it a long way to the end of life ? 
A weary journey and a ceaseless strife ? 

Children no more — but chosen people still I 

God's cloud is safest sorrow : 
His banquet lies outspread— take now your fill, 

And trust Him for to-morrow : 
Te wist not what It is, but It is sent 
To stay your famished souls — be ye content. 



Mondat/, 

1WILL dwell in Thy tabernacle for 
ever ; and my trust shall be under the 
covering of Thy wings. Psalm Ixi. 4. 

Holy Jesus, Lord of Heaven, 
Hide me where the wound was. given, 
Piercing through Thy Heart divine ; 
Hide me there, and make me Thine ; 
Thou my only rest shall be. 
Never let me fall from Thee. 
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Tuesday^ 

GOD forbid that I should glory, save in 
the Cross of our Lord Jesus Chbist, 
by whom the world is crucified unto me, 
and I unto the world. Gal, vi. 14. 

Since Christ embraced the Cross itself, dare I, 
His image, the image of His Cross deny ? 
Would I have profit by the sacrifice, 
And dare the chosen altar to despise ? 
It bore all other sins ; but is it fit 
That it should bear the sin of scorning it ? 
From me no pulpit, nor misgrounded law. 
Nor scandal taken, shall the Cross withdraw : 
It shall not, for it cannot : for the loss 
Of this Cross were to me another cross : 
Better were worse, for no affliction, 
No cross, is so extreme as to have none. 



I 



Wednesday. 

HAVE esteemed the words of His 
mouth more than my necessary food. 

Job xxiii. 12. 

Lord, in these days of holy calm 

rU gather strength in prayer, 
My sorrows soothe with Gilead's balm, 

And lighten Lenten care ; 

77 



LENT, 

In pastures green mj portion cast 

Beside the waters still. 
My meat and drink through all mj fast, 

To do my Father's will. 



Thuradaif, 

BELOVED, think it not strange con- 
cerning the fiery trial which is to 
try you, as though some strange thing 
happened unto you : but rejoice, inasmuch 
as ye are partakers of Christ's sufferings; 
that when His glory shall be revealed, ye 
may be glad also with exceeding joy. 

1 S. Peter iv. 1 2. 

Thou knowest He went not up to joy, hut first 

HiB suffered pain, 
And all the self -same path must tread who that 

His hliss would gain : 
Is aught too wearisome or hard for Jesus' sake 

to bear ? 
While He is crowned with thorns wilt thou a 

crown of roses wear ? 
Lo ! this good cross He offers thee, it is thy 

yery life : 
Anoint with holy unction, it will aid thee in the 

strife : 
'Tis hallowed by thy Saviour's touch, who hung 

on it for thee, 
And lore's sweet might shall make it light, and 

win the yictory. 
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LENT. 



Friday, 

LORD, in trouble have they visited 
Thee; they poured out a prayer 
when Thy chastening was upon them. 

Isaiah zxvi. 16. 

Weary am I of my pain, 

Weary with my sorrow, 
Sighing still for help in vain, 
Longing for the morrow ; 
Why wilt Thou 
Tarry now ? 
Wilt Thou friendless leave me. 
And of hope bereave me ? 

Shew me now a Father's love, 

And His tender patience ; 
Heal my wounded soul, remove 
These too sore temptations ; 
I am weak ; 
Father, speak 
Thou of peace and gladness, 
Comfort Thou my sadness. 



Saturday. 

THE sorrows of my heart are enlarged ; 
O bring Thou me out of my 
troubles. Psalm xxv. 16. 
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LENT, 

I kneel, I tell Thee all mj inmost woe, 

Tell of a load of sin ; 
I ask Thy mercy, pardon, and relief ; 
I shew Thee all my bitter bitter grief. 

The deep distress within. 
1 count my years to Thee a wasted life. 

With so much left imdone ; 
It looks so sad, now that Thyself art near ; 
Thy human life shines out so pure and clear. 

And mine in sin has run. 
And while I lay this sadness at Thy feet, 

I feel Tnee nearing me : 
Stretch forth Thine hand — I know Thy healing 

voice, 
It makes this weary mournful heart rejoice, 

And draws me nearer Thee. 



I 



passion ^unttag. 



IF I be lifted up from the earth, will 
• draw all men unto Me. 

S. John xii. 32. 



O Lamp of Life I that on the bloody Cross 
Dost hang, the beacon of our wandering race, 
To guide us homeward to our resting-place, 
And sare our best wealth from eternal loss ; 
So purge my mind and sight from earthly dross, 
That fixed upon Thy Cross, or near or far, 
In all the storms this weary bark that toss, 
Whate'er be lost in that tempestuous war, 
Thee I retain, my Compass and my Star I 
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Monday, 

1AM the good Shepherd: the good 
Shepherd giveth His Life for the 
sheep. 5. John x. 11* 

In this Thy bitter Passion, 

Good Shepherd, think of me, 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 

Unworthy though I be ; 
Beneath Thy Cross abiding, 

For ever would I rest ; 
In Thy dear love confiding, 

And with Thy Presence blest. 



H 



Ttiesday* 

£ shall see of the travul of His Soul, 
and shall be satisfied. 

Isaiah liii. 11. 



Father, not Aline ovm tcill but Thine be done. 
Thrice spoken, and in speaking thrice fulfilled ; 
And so whatever the human nature willed 
Is lost in the divine, and made all One, 
In perfect love and perfect union ; 
The overrunning cup is drained, no drop is spilled, 
Each thought in perfect resignation stilled ; 
The beatific crown for us is won. 
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LENT. 



Wednesday. 

1AM crucified with Christ: neverthe- 
less I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth 
in me ; and the life which I now live in 
the flesh, I live by the faith of the Son of 
God, who loved me, and gave Himself 
for me. Gal, ii. 20. 

So with Thee till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend ; 
Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
In this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell. 

Myrrh and spices will I bring, 

True affection's offering ; 

Close the door from sight and sound 

Of the busy world around ; 

And in patient watch remain 

Till my Lord appear again. 



«- 



Thursday, 

GOD commendeth His love towards us, 
in that while we were yet sinners, 
Christ died for us. Much more then, 
being now justified by His blood, we shall 
be saved from wrath through Him. 

Romans v. 8, 9. 
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LENT. 



M7 God I my God I and can it be 
That I should sin so lightly now, 
And t^ink no more of evil thoughts, 
Than of the wind that waves the bough ? 

Shall it be always thus, Lord ? 
Wilt Thou not work this hour in me, 
The grace Thy Passion merited. 
Hatred of self, and love of Thee ? 

Ever, when tempted, make me see, 
Beneath the olive's moon-pierced shade. 
My God, alone, outstretched, and bruised, 
And bleeding, on the earth He made. 

And make me feel it was my sin. 
As though no other sins there were, 
That was to Him, who bears the world, 
A load that He could scarcely bear. 



Friday. 

CHRIST also suffered for us, leaviog us 
an example that ye should follow 
His steps. 1 S. Peter ii. 21. 

From pain to pain, from woe to woe, 
With loving hearts, and footsteps slow. 
To Calvary with Christ we go. 

See how His precious blood 

At every moment pours I 

Was ever grief like His ? 

Was ever sin like ours ? 
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Saturday, 

BEHOLD the Man ! 
S* John xix. 5. 

O groundless deeps ! O lore beyond degree ! 
The Offended dies to set th' offender free. 



$alm ^unbag. 



BLESSED be the King that cometh in 
the Name of the Lord: peace in 
Heaven, and glory in the Highest. 

S. Luke xix. 38. 

It was but now their sounding clamours sung, 
Blessed is He that comes from the Most High I 
And all the mountains with Hosanna rung; 
And now, Away with Him^ away! they cry; 
And nothing can be heard but Crucify ! 
It was but now the crown itself they gaye, 
And golden name of King unto Him gave ; 
And now no king but only Csesar they will have. 



Monday before Easter, 

CHRIST also hath once suffered for 
sins, the Just for the unjust, that He 
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HOLY W£EK. 

might bring us to God, being put to death 
in the flesh, but quickened by the Spirit. 

1 S. Peter iii. 18. 

Still as I gaze on Thee, my tears will swell, 
The things of which I glory drop away ; 
Nothing hnt of my sorrows would I tell, 
So many are my sins, so short my day. 
Oh, let me here abide my short-lived days, 
And hide me — from myself I fain would flee : 
To go hence to the world, and seek its praise, 
Is to shake hands with that which murdered Thee. 
Let me think o'er Thy sayings, on them dwell, 
And fathom in each word the depths divine, 
Prinking the sweetness from the rocky cell. 
And hide me in Thee as a hallowed shrine. 



Tuesday before Easter, 



T 



HEY crucified Him. 



S, John xix. 18. 



Draw near thou reft and drooping heart, draw 

near, and lift thy gaze 
To Him, who yearns with outstretched arms thee 

from thy grief to raise ; 
Draw near, and clinging close beneath thy 

Saviour's bleeding Heart, 
Tell o'er each throb of that deep woe, in which 

thou hast a part ; 
Tell o'er each drop of dear life-blood which ebbs 

for thee so fast. 
And all thy weary heart-aching upon that true 
• - Love cast. 
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HOLY WEEK. 

la Jesu's Cross and Passion is the medicine of 

thy soul ; 
Tea, there is halm in Gilead, and a Healer to 

make whole. 



Wednesday before Easter. 

HE was wounded for our transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities: 
the chastisement of our peace was upon 
Him ; and with His stripes we are healed. 

Isaiah liii. 5. 

O Thou only heautif ul I 
Thou only wise I I thank Thee that at length, 
Seeing all else was vain, I turned to Thee, 
And laid my weary load of sin and shame 
Upon Thy hleeding back, to bear away 
Into the wilderness of that last cry — 
My God, my God, Thou hast forsaken Me ! 
J cannot thank Thee : I can only say, 
* Take, dearest Lord, this crushed and hleeding 

heart, 
And 1^ it in Thine hand. Thy pierced hand, 
That Thine atoning blood may mix with mine. 
Till I and my Beloved are all one. 



H 



Thursday before Easter, 

AVE mercy upon Me, and hearken 
unto My prayer. Psalm iv. 1. 
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HOLT WEEK. 

O Soul of Jesns, sick to death ! 
Thy .blood and prayer together plead ! 
My sins have bowed Thee to the ground. 
As tempests bow the feeble reed. 

Deep waters have come in, Lord I 
All darkly on Thy human soul ; 
And clouds of supernatural gloom, 
Around Thee are allowed to roll. 

The weight of the Eternal wrath 
Drives over Thee with pressure dread : 
And, forced upon the olive roots, 
• In death-like sadness droops Thy head. 



CBfooK iFtt&ag. 



IS it nothing to you, all je that pass by ? 
behold and see if there be any sorrow 
like unto My sorrow. Lam, i. 12. 

Thou to whom a thousand years, 
And tens of thousands, are as yesterday I 

1 have been standing on this very mom 
With Mary and with John beneath the Cross: 
I saw the pale smooth brow all torn with thorns, 
Those tender hands all rent with ragged nails, 
And the whole Form weighed down, and crushed 

beneath 
A weight of unimagined agony. 
I saw the sponge, the lance, the soldieiy, 
The angry faces scowling through the dark, 
And heard the demon laughter and the taunts, 
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HOLY WEEK. 

Till, hushing all the clamour and the din, 

He lifted up His voice, and cried aloud. 

Oh, piercing cry ! uniting into one 

The agony of every human heart, 

That ever has heen, or shall ever be — 

Expressing every silent mystery. 

Each secret heart wound, each unuttered grief, 

Uniting all and offering all to God — 

A perfect holocaust of perfect love. 

Gathering together all the harmonies 

Of heaven and earth, of time and life and death. 

Into one awful chime, whose echoes ring 

For ever sweetly through the ransomed world. 

I saw, I heard, and fell, I know not how, 

And clasped the hard rough wood, until I felt 

The fivefold stream of priestly blood flow down, 

And flood my thirsty soul with perfect peace. 



Easter Eve, 



BRING- My Soul out of prison, that I 
may give thanks unto Thy Name; 
which thing if Thou wilt grant Me, 
then shall the righteous resort unto My 
company. Psalm cxlii. 9. 

Lord, come away ! 

Why dost Thou stay ? 
Thy road is ready, and Thy paths made straight, 

With longing expectation wait 
The consecration of Thy beauteous feet. 
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EASTER. 



Sasitet Bag. 



Now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the First-fruits of them 
that slept 1 Cor. xv. 20. 

The Angel came full early, but Christ had gone 

before ; 
The breath of life, the living soul, had breathed 

itself once more 
Into the sacred Body, that slumbered in the tomb, 
As still and lowly as erewhile in th* undefiled 

womb: 
Then left the glorious Body the rock it slumbered 

on, 
And spirit-like in silence passed, nor touched the 

sealed stone. 
The Angel came full early, but Christ had gone 

before ; 
Not for Himself, but for His saints, is burst the 

prison door. 
With all His saints assemble, make haste ere 

twilight cease. 
His Easter blessing to receive, and so lie down 

in peace. 



Monday in Easter Week. 

NOW is come salvation, and strength, 
and the kingdom of our God, and 
the power of His Christ. Bev. zii. 10. 
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KASTEB. 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing, 
Praise to our rictorions King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from His pierced side : 
Praise we Him, whose love divine 
Gives His sacred Blood for wine. 
Gives His Body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

Where the Paschal Blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheaths his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose Blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
With sincerity and love. 
Eat we manna from above. 



Tuesday in Easter Week, 



H 



£ is risen, as He said. 

S. Matt, xxviii. 6. 



«- 



Saints ! your cross in patience bearing, 
Mourners ! stained with many a tear, 
Penitents 1 in sorrow wearing 
Darkest weeds of shame and fear, 
Christ is risen I lose your sadness. 
Joying with the joyous throng, 
Faithful hearts will find their gladness, 
Joining in the Easter song. 
Christ is risen I risen, brother I 
Brother, Christ- is risen indeed ! 
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Wednesday in Easter Week. 

ALL the trees of the field shall know 
that I the Loud have exalted the 
Low Tree, and have made the Dry Tree 
to flourish: I the Lobd have spoken, and 
have done it. Ezekiel xvii. 24. 

In Joseph's garden they threw by 
The riven Vine, leafless, lifeless, dry : 
On Easter mom the Tree was forth, 
In forty days reached Heaven from earth ; 
Soon the whole world is overspread : 
Ye weary, come into the shade. 



T 



Thursday in Easter Week. 

HE Lobd God Omnipotent reigneth, 

JRev, xix. 6. 



Coming, as from bridal chamber. 

Robed with orient morning light. 
Bringing to the world salvation, 

Spoiling hell of all its might ; 
Raising, by Thy Resurrection 

Man to dignity most high : 
Christ, may we with pnre thanksgiving 

Thee for ever glorify. 
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Friday in Easter Week. 

r\ OD hath both raised up the Lord, and 
VX will also raise up us by His own 
power. i Cor. vi. 14. 

Jesus lives ! O joyful light, 

O'er the bed of shadows dawning I 
Christ dispels the shades of njght 

With the Resurrection morning. 
Jesus lives ! O Saviour blest, 

By the life which Thou hast given, 
Grant us with Thy saints to rest, 

Praising Thee for aye in Heaven. 



Saturday in Easter Week. 

I WILL ransom them from the power of 
the grave; 1 will redeem them from 
death : O death, I will be thy plagues ! O 
grave, I will be thy destruction ! 

Hosea xiii. 14. 

Now, once more, 
Eden's door 
Opened stands to mortal eyes : 
For Christ hath risen, and man shall rise. 
Now at last. 
Old things past, 
Hope and joy and peace begin : 
For Christ hath won, and man shall win. 
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It is not exile, rest on high : 

It is not sadness, peace from strife : 

To fall asleep is not to die : 

To dwell with Christ is better life. 



iFit»t Sbutt&aa after ®a»tet. 



1AM He that liveth, and was dead; 
and behold I am alive for evermore. 
Amen. Eev. i. 18. 

Come, and let us drink of that new river, 
Not from barren rock divinely poured ; 
Bat the Fount of Life that is for ever 
From the sepulchre of Christ the Lord. 

All the world hath bright illumination, 
Heaven and earth, and things beneath the earth, 
Tis the Festival of all creation, 
Christ has risen, who gave creation birth. 

Yesterday with Thee in burial lying. 
Now to-day with Thee arisen I rise ; 
Yesterday the partner of Thy dying. 
With Thyself upraise me to the skies. 



Monday. 

LET every man prove his own work. 
GaL vi. 4, 
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EASTEB. 

When night comes, lift thy deeds, make plain 

the way 
'Twixt Heaven and thee : block it not with delays, 
But perfect all before thou sleep'st : then say, 
* There's one son more strung on my bead of 

days.* 
What's good score up for joy : the bad well scanned, 
Wash off with tears, and get Thy Maker's hand. 



w 



Tuesday, 

HOSO keepeth His Word, in him 
verily is the love of God perfected. 

1 S. John ii. 5. 



All earthly joy shall fail at last. 

All earthly love grow cold, 
Save loves by that one love made fast 

To Jesus and His fold. 
One aim there is of endless worth, 

One sole sufficient love. 
To do Thy will, my God, on earth, 
• And reign with Thee above. 
Prom joys that failed my soul to fill, 

From hopes that all beguiled. 
To changeless rest in Thy dear will, 

Jesus, call Thy child. 



Wednesday, 

ABIDE with us ; for it is toward 
evening, and the day is far spent. 

S, Luke xxiv. 29. 
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Abide with me, fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me I 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine throngh the gloom, and point me to the 

skies : 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me I 



Thursday. 



NO man can come to Me, except the 
Father which hath sent Me draw 
him ; and I will raise him up at the last 
day. S. John vi. 44. 

Show me the way that leadeth unto Thee : 
Though it be difiicult. Thou art all might ; 
Though low. Thou art of love a boundless sea ; 
Though dark, Thou art Thyself the living 

Light ; 
Though toilsome, Thou art goodness infinite, 
And wilt refresh the heavy laden soul 
That comes to Thee ; — guide me to Thee aright ; 
I cannot come, unless Thou dost control ; 
Lord, Thou enlighten, draw, and fill my being 

whole. 
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Friday. 

YE shall know that I am the Lord, 
when I have opened your graves, O 
My people, and brought you up out of 
your graves. Ezekiel xxxvii. 18. 

Now have I done, now are my woes at peace, 
And now my joys are stronger than my grief ; 
I feel those comforts that will never cease, 
Fnture in hopes, hnt present in relief ; 
Thy words are true, Thy promises are jnst, 
And Thou wilt know Thy marked flock in dust. 



w 



Saturday. 

ATCH ye, stand fast in the faith, 
quit you like men, be strong. 

1 Cor, xvi. 13. 



Gro forth ! with armour girt, and high aspire. 
Thine armour strength not thine, to shield from 

harm. 
Ready as each day's conflict shall require ; 
So shall each day bring yictory to thine arm. 
Forth will I then 1— God's soldier— to the fight ! 
So shall the dark and heavy clouded day grow 

bright 
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EASTER. 



SbecottS Sbutt&as after ©aster. 



IF we have been planted together in the 
likeness of His Death, we shall be also 
in the likeness of His Resurrection. 

Bomana vi. 6. 

'Tis thus when Christ within the soul made 

known, 
His glorious Resurrection shall declare, 
His love and light shall dissipate the gloom ; 
Nor shall He thither unattended come, 
But all the graces with Him make their home, 
When He the darkness of the soul lays hare, 
Fain to vouchsafe His gracious presence there. 



Monday. 

CONTINUE in prayer, and watch in 
the same with thanksgiving. 

CoL iv. 2. 

We thank Thee for the day that's gone ; 
We pray Thee now the night comes on ; 
O help us sinners, as we raise 
To Thee our votive hymn and praise. 

To Thee our hearts their music bring ; 
Thee our united voices sing : 
To Thee do our affections soar, 
And Thee our chastened souls adore, 
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Tuesday. 

VERILY, verily, I say unto you, What- 
soever ye shall ask the Father in My 
Name, He will give it you. Hitherto 
have ye asked nothing in My Name : ask, 
and ye shall receive, that your joy may be 
full. S. John xvi. 23. 

« 

To offer prayer I never durst presume, 
Did not dear Jesu's name my prayer perfume ; 
*Tis, my God, for the loved Jesu's sake, 
That day by day address to Thee I make ; 
That sinful, I dare Thee my Father own, 
With humble confidence approach Thy Throne. 
O wondrous Love I which gives us free recourse 
To drink our fill at love's unbounded source, 
Our sorrow to unbosom, and our need, 
And a rich promise for each want to plead. 



Wednesday, 



WHEN thou liest down, thou shalt not 
be afraid; yea, thou shalt lie down, 
and thy sleep shall be sweet. Prov, iii. 24. 

Sleep, downy sleep ! come, close mine eyes, 
Tired with beholding vanities I 
Sweet slumbers, come, and chase away 
The toils and follies of the day ; 
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On your soft bosom will I lie, 

Forget the world, and learn to die ; 

O Israel's watchful Shepherd ! spread 

Tents of angels round my bed ; 

Let not the spirits of the air, 

While I slumber, me ensnare ; 

But save Thy suppliant free from harms, 

Clasp'd in Thine everlasting Arms. 



Thursday, 

THE Lord is my Shepherd, therefore 
can I lack nothing: He shall feed 
me in a green pasture, and lead me forth 
beside the waters of comfort. 

Psalm xxiii. 1, 2. 

Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me. 

Where the dark clouds have been ; 
My hope is without measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has my treasure. 

And He will walk with me. 



Fnday, 



LOVE not the world, neither the things 
that are in the world. If any man 

99 



*■ 



^ . ^ 

EASTER. 

love the world, the love of the Father is 
not in him. And the world passeth away, 
and the lust thereof: but he that doeth the 
Will of God abideth for ever. 

1 S. John ii. 15. 

Pray to be blinded to the world's strong glare ; 
Pray to see brightly the clear Heaven above ; 
For they are highest on its thrones of love, 
Who most for God in this dark world will dare. 

Before us goes the strong Incarnate Word ; 
In Him the weak ones overcome the strong ; 
Thus in His strength the Cross is borne along ; 
Thus onward sweep the armies of the Lord. 



Saturday/. 

SIX days may work be done ; but in the 
seventh is the Sabbath of rest, holy 
to the Lord. Exodus xxxi. 15. 

Then 'gin I think on that which Nature said, 
Of that same time when no more change shall be, 
But stedfast rest of all things, firmly stayed 
Upon the pillars of eternity : 
For all that moveth doth in change delight ; 
But thenceforth all shall rest eternally 
With Him that is the God of Sabaoth bight : 
O Thou great Sabaoth God, grant me that 
Sabbath's sight ! 
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^&ir& Sbunbas after (BMttx. 

OR as in Adam all die, even so in 
Christ shall all be made alive. 

1 Cor. XV. 22. 



Each Sanday, when with troubles thou art worn, 
He, from His grave-clothes, with fresh strength 

endued, 
Comes forth anew, and like a heavenly mom, 
Again the Lord of Life within thy soul is born. 



Monday. 



WELL |done, thou good and faithful 
servant : thou hast been faithful 
over a few things, I will make thee ruler 
over many things : enter thou into the joy 
of thy Lord. S. Matt. xxv. 21. 

Come, labour on I 
No time for rest till glows the western sky. 
While the long shadows o'er our pathway lie, 
And a glad sound comes with the setting sun, — 

* Servants, well done I * 

Come, labour on I 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blessed are those who to the end endure ; — 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 

O Lord, with Thee. 
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Tuesday/, 



AS the Father hath loved Me, so have 
1 loved you : continue ye in My love. 
K ye keep My commandments, ye shall 
abide in My love ; even as I have kept 
My Father's commandments, and abide 
in His love. « S. John xv. 9. 

Jesu, good Lord, I pray Thee let me prove 
The full abundance of Thy pitying love ; 
Grant me hereafter, in Thy presence blest, 
Thy glory to behold, and in Thee rest. 
The sense of Thy dear love for ever kind, 
Is the refreshment of the weary mind ; 
Filling alone without satiety, 
And giving hunger but to satisfy. 



c 



Wednesdaj/. 

I AN a woman forget her sucking child, 
that she should not have compassion 
on the son of her womb ? Yea, they may 
forget, yet will I not forget thee : behold, 
I have graven thee upon the palms of My 
hands. Isaiah xlix. 15. 
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O Thou from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good liord, remember me. 
When on my aching, burdened heart, 

My sins He heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, Thy peace Impart, 

Good Lord, remember me. 



L 



Thursday, 

OVE is the fulfilling of the Law. 

Romans xiii. 10. 

If thou art fair with God above. 
And fairer than all things below, 

Bathed in thy light, immortal love. 
Let our hearts burn, our footsteps glow, 

With emulous haste our feet be shod, 

To love our neighbour and our God. 



Friday, 

WHAT, could ye not watch with Me 
one hour ? AVatch and pray, that 
ve enter not into temptation : the spirit 
indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 

S, Matt. xxvi. 40. 
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O thou, so weary of thy self-denials, 
And 80 impatient of thy little cross, 
Is it so hard to bear thy daily trials — 
To count all earthly things a gainful loss ? 

What if thou always sulferest tribulation ? 
What if thy Christian warfare never cease ? 
The gaining of the quiet habitation 
Shall gather thee to everlasting peace. 



Saturday, 

NOW abideth Faith, Hope, Charity, 
these three; but the greatest of these 
is Charity. 1 Cor. xiii. 13. 

Faith, hope, and love, here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain, 

When this short day is gone : 
O Love, O Truth, O endless Light, 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright. 

With all our labours done ! 



iFourtfi SbuttttaB after ©aster* 



THUS it behoved Christ to suffer, and 
to rise from the dead the third day. 

S. Luke xxiv. 46. 
104 



— * 



1^^ .{l 

EASTER. 

Into the dim earth's lowest parts descending, 
And bursting by Thj might the infernal chain 
That bound the prisoners', Thou, at three days' 

ending, 
As Jonah from the whale, hast risen again. 
Thou breakest not the seal, Thy surety's token, 
Arising from the tomb, who left'st in birth 
The portals of virginity unbroken. 
And op'st the gates of Heaven to sons of earth. 



Monday, 

EXAMINE yourselves, whether ye be 
in the faith ; prove your own selves. 

2 Cor. xiii. 5. 

Lastly, ere thou layest thee down. 

Ponder all that thou hast done, 

All thou hast said, or thought, or felt ; 

And truly be thy censure dealt 

For blame or praise : then take thy rest 

On mercy's pillow, and be blest. 



I 



Tuesday, 

N the evening will I pray, and that 
instantly, and He shall hear my voice. 

Psalm Iv. 18, 
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EASTER. 

Saviour ! let the evening hours 
Dear to us, Thy children, be ; 

With clasped hands, as folded flowers, 
Praying earnestly to Thee, 

Let our vesper worship rise, 

Incense-like, before Thine eyes ; — 

Then when that dark even-tide 
Closes in our life's long day, 

And like some steep mountain side. 
Frowns the last and lonesome way. 

Bright to us that path shall be. 

Found alone, O Lord, with Thee ! 



Wednesday. 



IF any of you lack wisdom, let him ask 
of God, that giveth to all men liberally, 
and uphraideth not ; and it shall be given 
him. S. James i. 5. 




Seek ye to know Him ; strive ye to attain ; 
Ask ye His love, which none can ask in vain ; 
Your hearts, e'en as ye seek, shall in you bum, 
While still the more ye seek, the more ye 

learn. 
His love with love return, it is His due ; 
The love He gave is all He asks of you ; 
After the odour of His ointments run, 
Will as He wills, and do as He has done. 
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EASTER. 



Thursday, 

THE Father Himself loveth you, be- 
cause je have loved Me, and have 
believed that I came out from God. 

S. John xvi. 27. 

While God my Father I revere, 

Nor all hell's powers, nor death I fear ; 

I am my Father's care. 

His sncconrs present are ; 
All comes from my loved Father's will, 
And that sweet Name intends no ill. 

God's Son, His Soul, when life He closed, 

In His dear Father's Hands reposed ; 
I'll, when my last I breathe. 
My soul to God bequeathe ; 

And panting for the joys on high. 

Invoking Love Paternal, die. 



Friday. 

GREATER love hath no man than this, 
that a man lay down his life for his 
friends. S, John xv. 13. 

Ah, Love of God 1 if greater love than this 
Hath no man, that a man die for his friend, 
And if such love of love Thine own love is. 
Plead with Thyself, with me, before the end ; 
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KASTER. 



Redeem me from the irrevocable past ; 
Pitch Thou Thy presence round me to defend ; 
Yea, seek with pierced feet, yea, hold me fast 
With pierced hands, whose wounds were made 
by love. 



Saturday. 

THINE eyes shall see the King in His 
Beauty : they sliall behold the Land 
that is very far off. Isaiah xxxiii. 17. 

Paradise, O Paradise ! 
'Tis weary waiting here ; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near : 

Where loyal hearts, and true, 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 



§ii^ Sbuttftag after CBastct. 



LO, I am with you alway, even unto the 
end of the world. 

5. Mait, xxviii. 20. 
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ROGATION DAYS. 

Christian, I am with thee still, 
Always loving, always near. 

Whether good betide, or ill, 
I am with thee — never fear. 

When Mine Agony oppressed Me, 
When the bloody sweat ran down, 

Were the woes that most distressed Me, 
Christian, thinkest thou, Mine own ? 

Now My grief and shame are ended, 
Death is vanquished, glory won, 

Satan baffled, man befriended, 
God propitious in His Son. 

Lo ! I stand before thee glorious, 

I am risen, and am here ; 
Over sin and hell victorious — 

I am with thee — never fear. 



Rogation Monday, 







PRAY for the peace of Jerusalem. 

Psalm cxxii. 6. 



I ask thy prayers, thy earnest prayers I need, — 
What, should I ask thy life ? for me, His bride, 
The Lord of life Himself did dying bleed ; 
And when He died for me, for thee He died, 
And thon with me wast taken from His side : 
What then if I thy dying life demand ? 
Live thou for me, in prayer for me abide ; 
I bear the keys to the eternal strand. 
And thou the Book of Life receivest at my hand. 
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ROGATION DATS. 



Rogation Tuesday. 

LET a man examine himself, and so let 
him eat of that Bread, and drink of 
that Cup. 1 Cor. xi. 28. 

Open the fount Baptismal of mj tears 
Within my heart of hearts ; bid it to flow, 
And wash my sonl again from these my fears ; 
Drown the bad fires, which in my spirit glow. 
O light the lamp within, that I may know 
How far Thy seal upon my soul is riven, 
The breadth and depth and height of this my 

woe. 
How far from my true course I have been driven, 
Where from Bethesda's pool the road is paved 

to Heaven. 



Ascension Eve, 

THEY looked stedfastly towards Heaven 
as He went up. Acts i. 10. 

Thou art leaving me, yet bringing 
God and Heaven most inly near, 
From this earthly life upspringing. 
As though still I saw Thee here. 
Let my heart, transplanted hence. 
Strange to earth and time and sense. 
Dwell with Thee in Heaven e*en now, 
For our only joy art Thou. 
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ASCKNSION-TIDE. 



Ascension Bag* 



WHILE they beheld, He was taken up, 
and a cloud received Him out of 
their sight. Acta i. 9. 

Scarfed in a rosy cloud 
He doth ascend the air ; 
Straight doth the moon Him shroud 
With her resplendent hair ; 
The next encrystalled light 
Submits to Him its beams ; 
And He doth trace the height 
Of that fair lamp which flames of beauty streams. 

Now each ethereal gate 
To Him hath opened been ; 
And Glory's King in state 
His palace enters in : 
Now come is the High Priest 
In the most holy place, 
Not without Blood addrest, 
With glory Hearen, the earth to crown with grace. 



G 



Friday, 

OD, who is rich in mercy, for His 
great love wherewith He loved U8| 
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ASCENSION-TIDE. 

even when we were dead in sins, hath 
quickened us together with Christ, (by 
grace ^e are saved,) and hath raised us 
up together, and made us sit together in 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus. 

Eph, ii. 4. 

Things of the earth in the earth we will lay, 
Ashes with ashes, the dust with the clay ; 
Lift up the heart and the eye and the love, 
Lift up thyself to the region above ; 
Since the Immortal hath entered of late, 
Mortals may pass through the Heavenly gate. 



Saturday. 

THOU art gone up on high ; Thou hast 
led captivity captive, and received 
gifts for men. Psalm Ixviii. 18. 

Lord Jesus I with what sweetness and delights, 
Sure holy hopes, high joys, and quickening 

flights. 
Dost Thou feed Thine 1 O Thou, the hand that 

lifts 
To Him who gives all good and perfect gifts. 
Thy glorious bright Ascension, though removed 
So many ages from me, is so proved. 
And by Thy Spirit sealed to me, that I 
Feel me a sharer in Thy victory. 
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ASCENSION-TIDE. 



Sbuttftag after ascension* 



1 ASCEND unto My Father, and your 
Father, and to My God, and your 
God. S. John xx. 17. 

Now that death by death had f onnd its ending, 
Thou dost call to Thee Thy loved Eleven, 

And from holy Olivet ascending. 
On a cloud art carried up to Heaven. 

O that wondrous Birth I that wondrous Rising I 
That more wondrous Mounting to the sky I 

So Elias, earthly things despising, 
In a fiery chariot went on high. 

Parted from Him, still they watched His going ; 

Why stand gazing thus ? the angel said ; 
This same Jesus, all His glory showing. 

Shall return to judge the quick and dead. 



Monday* 



"^FEi now therefore have sorrow: but I 

X will see you again, and your heart 

shall rejoice, and your joy no man taketh 

from you. S. John xvi. 22. 
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ASCENSION-TIDE. 

Thou art gone np on high ; 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through life's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto Thy Crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears, 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee. 



Tuesday. 

SEEK those things which are above, 
where Christ sitteth on the right 
hand of God. CoLiii. 1. 

Kow since our God Incarnate is on high. 
And in mysterious channels from the skies 
Blends with our fallen nature, and brought nigh, 
Flows into all our human sympathies. 
The Everlasting Life of those that die ; 
No longer may our love thus buried lie 
In low-bom cares, with not a thought to rise, 
And walk amid those pure societies. 



Wednesday. 



OUR conversation is in Heaven; from 
whence also we look for the Saviour, 
the Lord Jesus Christ. Phil. iii. 20. 
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ASCENSION-TIDE. 

Lift us up from earth to Heaven, 

Give us wiugs of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspirations 

Wafting us to realms above ; 
That with hearts and minds uplifted, 

We with Christ our Lord may dwell, 
Where He sits enthroned in glory, 

In the Heavenly citadel. 



Thursday, 

HAVE yet many things to say unto 
you. S, John xvi. 12. 



Thou art gone home, Thine earthly work complete; 
Yet from the calm height of Thy Heavenly seat. 
By Thine own Messenger, the Paraclete, 

Master, say on 1 
Those many things that Thou hadst yet to say. 
We fain would hear; and be they what they may, 
Would bear them for Thy sake, and in Thy way; 

Master, say on I 
Until life's weary summer heat be past, 
And joys and griefs, like autumn leaves, fade fast. 
We listen still ; then till Thine Advent blast. 

Master, say on I 



Friday, 

IF thou see Me when I am taken from 
thee, it shall be so unto thee ; but if 
not, it shall not be so. 2 Kings ii. 10. 
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WUITSCN EYE. 



And if oar hearts we wean from things of sense. 
And cleanse our eyes bj faith and abstinence. 
To see Him still in His* departing hence, 
The mantle of His peace shall on ns rest. 
His Spirit's doable portion fill oar breast, 
And we e*en by His absence be more blest. 



WhitsiM Eve. 



1WILL pour water upon him that 13 
thirsty, and floods upon the dry 
ground. I will pour My Spikit upon 
thy seed, and My Blessing upon thine 



of&prin 
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Isaiah xliv. 3. 



Come, Thoa holy Paraclete, 
And from Thy celestial seat 

Send Thy light and brilliancy : 
Father of the poor, draw near. 
Giver of aU gifts, be here ; 

Come, the soul's tme radiancy : 
Come, of Comforters the best. 
Of the soul the sweetest Guest, — 

Come, in toil refreshingly : 
Thou in labour rest most sweet. 
Thou art shadow from the heat^ 

Comfort in adversity. 
Where Thou art not, man hath nought : 
Every holy deed and thought 

Comes from Thy Divinity. 
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WHITSUN WEEK. 



SSBftft-SbuttlraB. 



THE Comforter, which is the Holy 
Ghost. S. John xiv. 26. 

Christ, our Sun, on us arose, 
From His glory fled our foes ; 
Christ, our Sun, from us is gone. 
And our hearts were faint and wan, 
Tliirsty yearned we for His grace, 
Weary watched we for His face, 
Wliile the bare and lonely shrine. 
Waited for the Guest Divine. 

Joy hath come to earth again. 
Downward poured the Spirit's rain, 
And the rushing wind of might 
Swept away the clouds of night. 
He hath let His Breath go forth, 
And renewed the face of earth. 
Bid the brook a river be. 
And the river made a sea. 



Whitsun Monday, 

WILL pray the Father, and He shall 

give you another Comforter, that He 

may abide with you for ever: even the 

Spirit of truth. S. John xiv. 16. 
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WHIT8UN WEEK. 

O Thou the Gift, and yet the Giver, 
Who all good things conservest ever, 

Our minds with joy fulfil. 
O touch our hearts, our stains remove, 
Bind us in bonds of heavenly love, 

Aid and defend us still. 



Whitsun Tuesday. 

IT is expedient for you that I go away : 
for if I go not away, the Comforter 
will not come unto you ; but if I depart, I 
will send Him unto you. S, John xvi. 7. 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 

With us to dwell. 
And His that gentle Voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear. 

And speaks of Heaven. 
Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness pitying see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 

And worthier Thee I 



Wednesday. 



BEHOLD, thou art fair, My Love! 
behold, thou art fair ! Cant, iv, 1. 
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WHITS UN WEEK. 

Yea, we believe her glorious yet within, 
With beanty undiscemed by mortal eye, 
Yet seen in Heaven. Her glories shall begin 
To come serenely forth, when earth and sky, 
Like morning mists which shroud her, shall pass 

by; 
Then like the radiant sun on either hand, 
With beauty clothed and immortality. 
She shall break brightly forth, at God's com- 
mand, 
And filling earth and Heaven, a living Temple 
stand. 



Thursday. 

THE God of hope fill you with all joy 
and peace in believing, that ye may 
abound in hope, through the power of the 
Holy Ghost. Romans xv. 13. 

O Fire of God, the Comforter, 

O Life of all that live. 
Holy Thou art to quicken us, 

And holy strength to give : 
And Thou dost ever teach the wise, 

And freely on them pour 
The inspiration of Thy gifts. 

The gladness of Thy lore. 
All praise to Thee, O Joy of life, 

O Hope and Strength, we raise. 
Who givest us the prize of light. 

Who art Thyself all-praise. 
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WHTTSUK WEEK. 



Friday. 

YE shall receive power, afler that the 
Holt Ghost is come upon you : and 
ye shall be witnesses unto Me. Acts i. 8. 

Lord of Hearen, whose faithful lore, 
By the Blood of Thj dear Son, 
Hath a uniTersal Church 
Purchased to Thjself alone; 
Now Touchsaf e her hands to guide, 
At this holj £mber-tide. 

Bj the benediction, sweet 
With the breath of parting love. 
By the hands outstretched to bless. 
Ere the Sayiour rose above, 
Send on her Thy Holy Ghost, 
With the fire of Pentecost. 



Saturday, 

TH£ Lord direct your hearts into the 
love of God, and into the patient 
waiting for Christ. 2 Thess. iii. 5. 

Amen I Amen ! so be it, Lord, with aU 

Who lore Thy Festival ! 
Thou hast not left us orphans ; to our need 

The Comforter indeed. 
The Eternal Father's promise. Thy work's crown. 

The Spirit hath come down ; 
That Father thus, and Son, in us may dwell 

For ever. It is well. 
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TRINITY. 



©tfnftp Sbuttftag. 



a 



OD is Light ; and in Him is no 
darkness at all, 1 S. John i. 5. 

In the Light all light excelling, 
Light that darkens mortal eye, 

Thou Supreme, hast made Thy dwelling, 
Everlasting Trinity 1 

Angels Tell their radiant faces. 
Saints are trembling in Thy sight ; 

We the while, in earth's dark places, 
Watch the slowly waning night. 

Watch till night is turned to morning, — 

Morning of the eternal day : 
Suns, our earthly heaven adorning. 

Fade like twilight from its ray. 



Mondai/, 

LIGHTEN mine eyes, that I sleep not 
in death. Psalm xiii. 3. 

God the Father, be Thou near, 
Save from every harm to-night ; 

Make us all Thy children dear. 
In the darkness be our light. 
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TRINITY. 

God the Saviour, be our peace, 
Put away our sins to-night ; 

Speak the word of full release. 
Turn our darkness into light. 

Holy Spirit, deign to come. 
Sanctify us all to-night ; 

In our hearts prepare Thy home. 
Then our darkness shall be light. 



Tuesday, 

THERE is sprung up a Light for the 
righteous. Pscdm xcvii. 11. 

O Trinity, most blessed Light, 

O Unity of princely might ; 

As now the fiery sun departs, 

Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts. 

To Thee our morning song of praise, 
To Thee our evening prayer we raise ; 
Thee may our heart and voice adore. 
For ever and for evermore. 



Wednesday. 

HENCEFORTH I call you not servants ; 
for the servant knoweth not what 
his lord doeth : but I have called you 
friends ; for all things that I have heard 
of My Father I have made known unto 
you. S. John xv. 15. 
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TRINITY. 

Let me not only in Thy Houshold dwell, 
For sen-ants hired know not their master well ; 
With Christ so close let my communion be, 
That I may dwell in Him, and He in me ; 
Now with the Angel-choir my voice I raise, 
More bound than they redeeming love to 

praise : 
Not one has erred of all that Heavenly host, 
Those who are most forgiven will love Thee 

most. 



JESUS took bread, and blessed it, and 
brake it, and gave it to the disciples, 
and said, Take, eat; this is My Body. 
And He took the cup, and gave thanks, 
and gave it to them, saying, Drink ye all 
of it; for this is My Blood of the New 
Testament, which is shed for many, for the 
remission of sins. aS'. Matt, xxvi. 26. 



I ask not, Lord, the mystery hidden 

Beneath these words so dark and deep ; 
I would but do as Thou hast bidden, 

In simple faith Thy mandate keep. 
The Bread I eat, the* Cup I drink, — 

I know Thee present, and adore : 
I look into myself, and shrink — 

I look to Thee, and want no more. 
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TRINITY. 



Friday, 

OTHE depth of the riches both of the 
wisdom and knowledge of God ! how 
unsearchable are His judgments, and His 
ways past finding out ! Romans xi. 33. 

Eternal ! after Thine own Will 

Thou born in time would'st be : 
After the selfsame counsel still 

Was Thine Epiphany. 
Thou in our flesh didst yield Thy breath. 

Immortal God, for man ; 
Thou by Thy Death didst conquer death 

Through Thine Almighty plan. 
Thou rising Victor to the sky, 

Fill'st Heaven and earth above. 
And send*8t the Promise from on high. 

The Spirit of Thy Love. 



A 



Saturday, 

THREEFOLD cord is not quickly 
broken. Eccles. iv. 12. 



Him first to love great right and reason is. 
Who first to us our life and being gave. 
And after, when we fared h^d amiss, 
Us wretches from the second death di4 save ; 
And last the Food of Life, which now we have, 
Even He Himself, in His dear Sacrament, 
To feed our hungry souls, unto us lent. 
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TRINITY. 



Jfix%t SbttttUaB after ©tinitg. 



THE IMemorial of Thine abundant kind- 
ness shall be shewed, and men shall 
sing of Thy righteousness. Fscdm cxlv. 7. 

Laud, O Sion, thy Salvation, 
Laud with hymns of exultation, 

Christ thy King and Shepherd true ; 
Bring Him all the praise thou knowest ; 
He is more than thou bestowest ; 

Never canst thou reach His due. 

What He did at supper seated, 
Christ ordained to be repeated, 

His Memorial ne'er to cease ; 
And His rule for guidance taking, 
Bread and wine we hallow, making 

Thus our Sacrifice of peace. 



Monday. 



HOW great is His Goodness, and how 
great is His Beauty! Com shall 
make the young men cheerful. 

Zech, ix. 17. 
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TRINITY. 

O thou that on sin's wages starvest, 
Behold, we have the joy in harvest : 
For us was gathered the First Fruits, 
For us uplifted from the roots, 
Sheaved in cruel hands, bruised sore. 
Scourged upon the threshing-floor: 
Where the upper millstone roofed His head 
At morn we found the Heavenly Bread, 
And on a thousand altars laid, 
Christ our Sacrifice is made. 



Tuesdaf/, 



WHOSOEVER drinketh of the water 
that I shall give him shall never 
thirst ; but the water that 1 shall give him 
shall be in him a well of water, springing 
up into everlasting life. S. John iv. 14. 



Yea, let all come who thirst ! 
Freely for every child of woe 
The streams of living waters flow ; 
And whosoever will may go 

Where healing fountains burst. 

There drink, and be at rest ; 
On Him who died for thee believe ; 
The Spirit's quickening grace receive ; 
No more the God who seeks thee grieve ; 

Be holy and be blest. 
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TRINITY. 



M 



Wednesdm/, 

Y Beloved is mine, and I am His. 

Cant, ii. IG. 



While here, alas I I know but half His loye, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore ; 
But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him more, 
And feel and tell, amid the choir divine, 
How fully I am His, and He is mine. 



Thursday/, 

WHOSO eateth My Flesh, and drinketh 
My Blood, hath eternal life ; and I 
will raise him up at the last day : for My 
Flesh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink 
indeed. S. John vi. 54. 



Jesu, of souls the Shepherd good, 
Who feedest us with Heavenly Food, 
Who givest true mercy from above, 
And unto death Thine own dost love ; 
O Lamb of God, our hope and stay, 
In mercy hear us when we pray ; 
Thyself, the Bread of Heaven, supply 
Both now in life, and when we die. 
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TRINITY. 



Friday. 

NOW in Christ Jesus ye who some- 
times were far off, are made nigh by 
the blood of Christ : for He is our peace. 

Eph. ii. 13. 

Be your trials what they may, 
Though as dark as night your way, 
Though each hour the thorns increase, 
Doubt not — ever floweth peace 

From the Cross. 
Cast aside all gloomy fears ; 
Wipe away desponding tears ; 
For the Holy Jesus bare 
All our sorrow, all our care, 

On the Cross. 



I 



Saturday. 

WILL not let Thee go, except Thou 
bless me. Gen. xxxii. 26. 

Arise, and run to meet thy Lord, 

E'en now His steps are near thee ; 
Thine heart a hallowed shrine afford 

For Him to dwell and cheer thee : 
Oh, hold Him fast in thine embrace, 

Let Him go from thee never, 
Till with the f uhiess of His Grace 

He bless Thee, here and ever. 
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TRINITY. 



Sbetona Sbttttaag after ©ttoftg. 

THAT which ye have already, hold fast 
till I come. Rev. ii. 25. 

Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Arm*d by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heayen's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there ! 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



Monday. 

BUT as for me, I will behold Thy 
Presence in righteousness; and when 
I awake up after Thy likeness, I shall be 
satisfied with it. Psalm xvii. 16. 

Far out of sight, while sorrows still enfold us, 
liies the fair Country, where our hearts abide, 
And of its bliss is nought more wondrous told us 
Than these few words, / shall he satisfied! 

Thither my weak and weaiy steps are tending — 
Saviour and Lord I with Thy frail child abide— 
Guide me towards Home, where, all my wander- 
ings ending, 
I shall see Thee, and shall be satisfied I 
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TRINITY. 



1WILL lay me down in peace, and take 
my rest ; for it is Thou, Lord, only, 
that makest me dwell in safety. 

PsoJm iv. 9. 

While I do rest, my soul advance, 
Make my sleep a holy trance, 
That I may, my rest being wrought, 
Awake into some holy thought ; 
And with as active vigour run 
My course, as doth the nimble sun. 
Sleep is a death ; O make me try 
By sleeping, what it is to die ; 
And as gently lay my head 
On my grave, as now my bed. 



T 



Wednesday, 

HE Lord knoweth how to deliver the 
godly out of temptations. 

2 S, Peter ii. 9. 

God never sends a sorrow 

Without the healing balm, 
And bids us fight no battles, 

But for the victor's palm ; 
Yet we, by earth's mist blinded, 

Knew not His holy WiU, 
Till o'er the troubled waters. 

His Voice said. Peace, be still. 
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TBINITT. 



Thursdat/. 

THET shall lie down in the evening; 
for the Lord their God shall visit 
them. Zeph. ii. 7. 

Man is a summer's day, whose jonth and fire 
Cool to a glorious evening, and expire. 



I 



Friday, 

T is the Blood that maketh an atonement 
for the soul. Lev. xvii. 11. 

Behold the Lamb of God ! 

Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious Blood 
My soul I cast : 
Wash me, and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
TiU life be past. 



Saturday. 



STABLISH me with Thy free Spirit 
Fsalm li. 12. 
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TRINITY. 

Grant me to catch, if but in thought, 

A gleam of Thy eternal mind, 
Of wonder by Thy wisdom wrought 

With power and love combined. 
Loose me from thraldom's iron chain. 

And make my loving service free, 
That no affection may remain 

But one, and that for Thee. 



S^fiittt Sbuttftas after S^rteftg. 



I 



DREW them with cords of a man; 
with bands of love. Hosea xi. 4. 



Choose me for Thy dwelling-place, 

O God of my Salvation j 
lE'old my heart in Thine embrace, 

Sweet Guest, take here Thy station ; 

By that mighty Love which moved 
Thee on that Cross ascending. 

When thereon Thy limbs beloved 
Thou wast meekly bending. 

So with loving, kind embrace, 
Cast now Thine arms around me ; 

And by the bounties of Thy Grace, 
Give proof that I have found Thee. 
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Monday, 

E shall give His angels charge over 
thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

Psalm xci. 11, 

O may my guardian while I sleep, 
Close to my bed his vigils keep, 
His love angelical distil, 
Stop all the avennes of ill: 

May he celestial joy rehearse, 
And thought to thought with me converse, 
Or in my stead, all the night long. 
Sing to my God a grateful song. 



Tuesday. 

COMMUNE with your own heart, and 
in your chamber, and be still. 

Psalm iv. 4. 

For He hath given night to nurture flowers 

In dewy silence ; nor for this alone 

Night's mission comes, amidst life's sunniest 

hours. 
She interposes stillness ; from her throne 
A voice goes forth, and bids His power be known. 
His Spirit dews then on the heart distil, 
•Gently as dews on growing flowers drop down. 
And holiest thoughts are nursed, when at His Will 
We commune with our hearts, and on our beds 

are still. 
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Wednesday. 

IITT soul also is sore troubled; but, 
lyjL LoBD, how long wilt Thou punish 
me? Turn Thee, O Lord, and deliver 
my soul ; O save me, for Thy mercy's 
sake. FscUm vi. 3. 

While oppressing cares and fears 
Night and day no respite leave: 

Still prolonged through many years, 
None to help thee or relieve ; 

Hold the word of promise fast, 

Till deliverance comes at last. 

Dost thou ask, When comes His hour ? 

Then when it shall aid thee hest; 
Trust His faithfulness and power, 

Trust in Him, and quiet rest, 
Suffer on, and hope, and wait; 
Jesus never comes too late. 



Thursday, 



1 STRETCH forth my hands unto Thee ; " 
my soul gaspeth unto Thee as a thirsty 
land. Psalm cxliii. 6. 
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Thou art the Light of hearts that see, 

The Life of souls that love Thee well, 
The power of inward colloquy, 

O God ineffable I 
Grant me for evermore to dwell 

In simple love of Thee and Thine, 
And earthly claims to lose their spell 

In floods of bliss Divine. 



Friday. 

CONSIDER Him that endured such 
contradiction of sinners against Him- 
self, lest ye be wearied and faint in your 
minds. Heh. xii. 3. 

Saviour, by Thy sweet compassion, 

So unmeasured, so Divine ; 
By that bitter, bitter Passion ; 

By that crimson Cross of Thine ; 
By the woes Thy Love once tasted 

In this sin-marred world below, 
Succour those in tribulation, 

Succour those in sorrow now. 



Saturday. 

THE things which are seen are temporal i 
but the things which are not seen are 
eternal. 2 Cor, iv. 18. 
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The roseate hnes of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away ! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of Heaven, 

Oh, for the golden floor, 
Oh, for the Sun of Bighteoosness 

That setteth nevermore I 



ipourft Sbuttftaa after ®^r(tt(tB. 
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IVE us day by day our daily bread. 

S. Luke xi. 8. 

Grant Thou me Food to stay my soul, 

That I in Thee may live ; 
Till I have left this mortal strife, 

Vouchsafe that Food to give. 
When, fought the fight, and kept the faith. 

Death comes to set me free, 
Receive me, Jesu, Lord, receive, 

In love remember me. 



Mondat/, 

THE Lord is good, a stronghold in the 
day of trouble; and He knoweth them 
that trust in Him. Nahum i. 7. 
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TBINITT, 

Tlioii knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow 
Of the sad heart that turns to Thee for rest : 
Cares for to-day, and burdens of to-morrow, 
Blessings implored, and sins to be confessed ; 
I come oef ore Thee at Thy gracious word. 
And lay them at Thy feet : Thou knowest, Lordi 



w^ 



Tuesday. 

love Him, because He first loved 
us, 1 S. John iv, 19. 



Love divine, how sweet Thou art! 
When shall I find mv willing heart 

All taken up by Thee ? 

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me I 



Wednesday. 

Y love serve one another; for all the 

Law is fulfilled in one word, even in 

this: Thou sbalt love thy neighbour as 

thyself. Gal. v. 18. 

We may not often hope to meet 
Hard tasks of love for efforts great ; 
But act in love, whatever it be. 
This is our task ; — true charity. 
When mercy's works refuse its powers, 
Still dresses life with mercy's flowers. 
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Thursday, 

AM alway by Thee, for Thou hast 
holden me by my right hand. 

Psalm Ixxiii. 22. 

Our great Creator and our Guide, 
Who times and seasons dost divide, 
Refresh at night with quiet rest 
Our limbs with daily toil oppressed. 

That while in weary house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 
Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep, 
Our souls with Thee their vigils keep. 



Friday. 

I WILL acknowledge my sin unto Thee, 
and mine unrighteousness have I not 
hid. Psalm xxxii. 5. 

Lord, who art merciful as well as just. 
Incline Thine ear to me, a child of dust I 
Not what I would, O Lord, I offer Thee, 

Alas I but what I can. 
Father Almighty, who hast made me man. 
And bade me look to Heaven, for Thou art there, 
Accept my sacrifice and humble prayer. 
Four things which are not in Thy treasury 
I lay before Thee, Lord, with this petition : 

My nothingness, my wants. 

My sins, and my contrition. 
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Saturday. 

F any man tfairsfty let him come noto Me, 
and drink. S. John Tii. 37. 



Come to the tme Vine's shade, 

There in contrition laid. 
Drink of the drops He in jour cup shall press ; 

Come to the qniet fold. 

And while the lambs are told. 
Taste the pure treasure of the pastoral wilderness. 



£ii^ dbonbag after ^tinits* 



AND thej said one to another, Did not 
onr heart bom within us, while He 
talked with us by the way, and while He 
opened to us the Scriptures? 

S. Luke xxiv. 32. 



In holy services have I 
Been conscious that the Lord was nigh ? 
As worship kindled, conld I say — 
The Lord was with me on the way ? 
Through holy emblems do I see 
The living Saviour near to me ? 
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TRINITY. 

In kindling zeal of praise and prayer 
Does Christ reveal His presence there ? 
Though dark my path, I will not fear. 
If only I may feel Him near ; 
My spirit Warmed, I know not how, 
Till faith reveals. Lord, it is Thou. 



w 



Monday, 

Beloved is gone down into His 
garden to gather lilies. Cant. vi. 2. 

And if midst holiest words the Lily's name 

Doth written lie, 
More earnest gaze the snow-white blossoms claim 

From thoughtful eye ; 
Like to some saintly one thou seem'st to stand 

In robe of snow. 
And meekly steadfast, wait the Heavenly Hand 

That seeks where lilies grow. 



w 



Tuesday. 

ITH good will doing service, as tb 
the Lord, and not to men. 

Eph. vi. 7. 

So pray, as though without the Lord 
No useful learning could be stored ; 
So work, as though to toil alone 
The countenance of Heaven were shown. 
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Wednesday, 

AST£R, where dwellest Thou ? He 
saith unto them, Come and see. 

S. John i. 38. 



Master, where abidest Thou ? 

Lamb of God I 'tis Thee we seek, 
For the wants that press us now 

Other aid is all too weak. 
Canst Thou take our sins away ? 

May we find repose in Thee ? 
Front Thy gracious lips to-day, 

As of old, breathes Come and see. 



Thursday, 

WHOM h^ve I in Heaven but Thee, 
and there is none upon earth that 
I desire in comparison of Thee. 

Psalm ham, 24. 

Jesu, what didst Thou find in me, 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
How great the joy that Thou hast brought. 
So far exceeding hope and thought 1 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more. 
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Friday. 

BEHOLD, I stand at the door, and 
knock : if any man hear Mj voice, 
and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and wiU sup with him, and he with Me. 

Bev. iii. 20. 

Thy promise is to open if I knock, 
Tea, Thou Thyself hast knock'd at my dull heart; 
By warning, by Thy mercies, by Thy grace- 
But I have stiU refused to let Thee in. 
Close not against me the eternal door, 
Although my hand is palsied ; and in vain 
Would I assay to lift it to the door. 
But Thou didst heal Thyself my palsied hand. 



Saturday. 

THERE stood by me this night the 
Angel of God, whose I am, and 
whom I serve. Acts xxvii. 23. 

Asking of God, we learn the lesson slowly ; 
Each day's events may be an angel sent 
With message for the trustful heart and lowly, 
That holds no idol of self-made intent. 
All hours of sorrow, all distress and danger, 
The coming of a thousand daily cares. 
And death itself may enter as a stranger. 
And proye an angel honoured unawares. 
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Sbixtb dbunbag after ^tinits. 



WHATSOEVER things were written 
aforetime, were written for our 
learning. Romans xv, 4. 

Thrice blessed Word of God, 
Gift of a Father's love, 
Which holj prophets wrote, 
Moved by the Holy Dove. 

A well of water pure, 
A mine of priceless gold, 
The eye of faith alone 
Thy secrets can unfold ; 

Tet may the childlike heart 
From Thy sweet teaching learn 
The way to endless life, 
And Jesu's mind discern. 



I 



Monday. 

WILL mention the lovingkindnesses of 
the LoBD. Isaiah bdii. 7. 
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Tender mercies on my way, 

Falling softly like the dew, 
Sent me freshly every day ; 

I will bless the Lord for you. 
Though I have not all I would, 

Though to greater bliss I go, 
Every present gift of good 

To eternal love I owe. 



Tuesday. 

THAT was the true Light, which lighteth 
every man that cometh into the world. 

S. John i. 9. 

Lord, though the sun forsake our sight, 

And mortal hopes are vain. 
Let still Thine Everlasting Light 

Within our souls remain ; 
And in the nights of our distress 

Vouchsafe those rays Divine, 
Which from the Sun of Bighteousness 

For ever brightly shine. 



Wednesday. 



THE Spirit also helpeth our infirmities* 
Romans viii. 26. 



*• 
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Thon that with the Father art, 
One in power, in glory One, 

Tet within the trusting heart 
Bearest witness with the Son ; 

Higher lead our lore and faith. 

Lower onr humility : 
Let the words that Jesns saith 

Be illumined all hy Thee ! 

And in them let us discern, 
Calming all our sinful strife. 

While our hearts within us hum. 
Him, the Word, the Truth, the Life. 



Thursday. 



MINE eyes prevent the night watches, 
that I might be occupied in Thy 
words. Psalm cxix. 148. 



Blest Jesu I Thou on Heaven intent. 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent ; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired. 
And all my zeal is soon expired ; 

My 8onl, how canst thou weary grow 
Of antedating bliss below, 
In sacred hymns and heavenly love 
Which will eternal be above ? 
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FiHday, 

I DETERMINED not to know anything 
among you, save Jesus Christ, and 
Him crucified. 1 Cor. ii. 2. 



Never further than Thy Cross ; 

Never higher than Thy feet : 
Here earth's precious things seem dross ; 

Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 
Here we learn to serve and give, 

And rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live, 

Here we gather faith to die. 



Saturday. 

BLESSED is the man XI2X trusteth in 
the Lord, and whose hope the 
Lord is. Jer. xvii. 7- 

The heart that trusts for ever sings, 
And feels as light as it had wings ; 
A well of peace within it springs, 

Come good or ill : 
Whatever to day, to-morrow brings, 

It is His Will. 
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JbebentS Jbunttag after ^rtaftg, 

HE that hath the Son hath life; and 
he that hath not the Son of God 
hath not life. 1 S. John y. 12. 

Not through mere shrinklngf rem the griefs of hell, 
The worm that dies not, and the quenchless fire, 
Not through mere longing evermore to dwell 
Among the radiant hosts of Heaven's choir, 
(For Heaven were hell if Thou Thy face should'st 

hide, 
And hell were Heaven if Thou should'st there 

abide :) 
Thyself, Thyself I long for, O Lord Christ I 
Therefore I come to Thy dread Eucharist. 

Mondai/. 

BLESSED are all they that fear the 
Lord, and walk in His ways. 

Psalm cxxviii. 1. 

Ah, blest the children in Thy Presence staying. 
Who, when they gather flowers, bring them to 

Thee I 
Nor in the distant fields make long delaying. 
But in Thy range of sight feel glad and free, 
And find a joy Thy law of love obeying. 
More happy near Thee, than afar to be I 
Dear Lord ! with pity all my griefs allaying, 
Give this pure life of faith and peace to me. 
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Tuesday, 

THE ransomed of the Lord shall return, 
and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting joy upon their heads : they 
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow 
and sighing shall flee away. 

Isaiah XXXV. 10. 

There nothing can be feeble, 

There none can ever mourn, 
There nothing is divided, 

There nothing can be torn : 
Strive, man, to win that glory, 

Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 



Wednesday, 

WILLING rather to be absent from 
the body, and to be present with 
the Lord. 2 Cor, v. 8. 

Oh, how delightful, in a world like ours, 
To think of those at rest, to hope ere long 
That we may join them I Haste, ye lagging hours. 
And take me from this rude and selfish throng, 
Take me where bloom Love's own undying 

flowers. 
Where swells around the Throne Love's own 

triumphant song. 
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Thursday, 



LORD, if it be Thou, bid me come unto 
Thee on the water. And He said, 
Come. S. Matt. xiv. 28. 

How hast Thou set around me every good, 
That it might lead me to Thee I yea, in all 
It is Thyself that hast around me stood, 
In all I hear Thee speak, I hear Thy call, 
Bidding me come to Thee, a Father's Hall, — 
To walk the waves to Thee amid the gloom ; 

hold me by Thy hand, for if I fall, 

1 fall for ever ; — unto Thee I come. 

Thou art Thyself alone our everlasting Home. 



Friday. 



FATHER, forgive them, for they know 
not what they do. S. Luke xxiii. 34. 

Upon the Cross He hung, and bowed the head. 
And prayed for them that smote, and them that 

cnrst; 
And drop hy drop His slow life-blood was shed. 
And His last hour of suffering was His worst. 
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Saturday, 

WHY art thou so heavy, O my soul, 
and why art thou so disquieted 
within me ? O put thy trust in God, for 
I will yet give Him thanks, which is the 
help of my countenance and my God. 

Psalm xliii. 5. 

Thou who wast so sorely burdened, 

Help the weak that are oppressed ; 
Sanctify all earthly crosses, 

For the coming day of rest : 
Give the meek a trustful spirit 

That will always lean on Thee, 
And in storms of deep affliction 

Still Thy gracious Presence see. 



®(s6tj Sbun&as after ®r(n(ta. 



THE Lord upholdeth all such as fall, 
and lifteth up all those that are down. 
The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord, 
and Thou givest them their meat in due 
^^^on. Psalm cxlv. 14. 
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Long jTon for Heayen's etenuil day ? 
Walk boldl J on. He u the Way ; 
He is thine aid. His Life was given 
To ope for thee the gates of Heaven. 
Or seek ye food ? He gires thee Bread ; 
Thou art by heavenly Manna fed : 
O hidden God ! what harm can fall ? 
He gives Himself, He gives thee AIL 



MoTiday, 

I KNOW the thoughts that I think 
towards jou, saith the Lord, thoughts 
of peace, and not of evil, to give jou an 
expected end. Jer, xxix. 11. 

Oh, let my brightest hopes on earth 

At Thy disposal be, 
And only show me more and more 

Of those I hold in Thee. 
Thon hast a comfort in Thy Love, 

Too great to shew me yet ; 
There is a blessed end for me 

Whereon Thine eyes are set. 



Tuesday, 

WE which have believed do enter into 
rest. Heh, iv. 3 

i 



TKINITY. 

There is eternal Rest; there, after toil, the blest 

cease from life's f ever ; 
There, in Heaven's banquet-hall, sounds the high 

festival of the Receiver. 
For Sion's courts within, death may not tread, 

nor sin, nor guilt's endeavour ; 
Thus without fault are they, peaceful, without 

dismay, at rest for ever. 



Wednesday. 

LORD, lift Thou up the light of Thy 
countenance upon us. Psalm iv. 6. 

And if Thou wilt vouchsafe one pitying glance. 
It shall not leave us, but its gracious light 
Shall gladden the dull face of day and night. 
Delights of earth and sky shall make more bright. 
And all my studious tasks shall more enhance. 
Which are but to behold Thy countenance. 



Thursday. 

SAW a new heaven and a new earth : 

for the first heaven and the first earth 

were passed away ; and there was no more 

sea. Bev. xxi. 1. 
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And there no cloud shall gather, and no more 
The ocean rage — emhlem of deep unrest ; 
No storms shall sweep across that radiant shore, 
No night shall shroud that City of the blest I 
This earth is beautiful ; o'er land and sea 
The mighty shadow of God's Thought is cast ; 
But brighter far the Home that is to be, — 
Christ ! receive us to that Home at last. 



Friday, 



VERILY I say unto thee, To-day shalt 
tliou be with Me in Paradise. 

S. Luke zxiii. 43. 



Jesu, clad in purple raiment, 
For my evils making payment, 
Let not all Thy woe and pain. 
Let not Calvary be vain I 

When I reach death's bitter sea, 
And its waves roll higher, 

Help the more forsaking me, 
Aa the storm draws nigher ; 

Jesu, leave me not to languish, 
Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish. 
Tell me — ^Verily, I say, 
Thou shalt be with Me to-day. 
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Saturday/, 

THEY that wait upon the Lord shall 
renew their strength ; they shall 
mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall 
run, and not be weary; and they shall 
walk, and not faint. Isaiah xl. 31. 

In Thy heart and hands, my God, 

Calmly now my soul reposes, 
Waiting patiently the end, 

That Thy aim in all discloses : 
Stripped of self, how sweet her rest 

On her loving Father's breast ; 
Restless thoughts, that fret and crare, 

Slumber in her Saviour's grave. 



iBtfntJ Sbtin&aB after '2C:tinitB. 
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ERE there not ten cleansed, but where 
are the nine? S. Luke xvii. 17. 



If sorrow, Lord, should cross my path, 

Or want, or weariness, or pain, 
Should drive me to Thy Presence blest. 

Deliverance to obtain ; 
When Thou dost grant my soul's desire, 

O let me not ungrateful prove, 
But bind me to Thine Altar fast 

With the strong cords of love. 
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Monday. 

MY flesh and my heart faileth, but God 
is the strength of my heart and ray 
portion for ever. Psalm Ixxiii. 26. 

Whatever else Thy Will withholds, 

Here grant me to succeed 1 
O let Thyself my portion be, 

And I am blest indeed ! 
Whatever consists not with Thy love, 

O teach me to resign I 
I'm rich to all th' intents of bliss, 

If Thou, O God, art mine. 



I 



Tuesday. 

EVEN I, am He that comfortcth 
A you. Isaiah li. 12. 

O there is nothing in the world 

To weigh against Thy Will ; 
E'en the dark times I dread the most, 

Thy covenant fulfil ; 
And when the pleasant morning dawns, 

I find Thee with me still : 

Then in the secret of my soul, 

Though hosts my peace invade, 
Though through a waste and weary land 

My lonely way be made. 
Thou, even Thou, wilt comfort me— 

I need not be afraid. 
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Wednesday, 

IF that which is done away was glorious, 
much more that which remaineth is 
glorious. 2 Cor, iii. 11. 

And if here, in light so dim. 
Toil itself is sweet for Him ; 
If, when nnder clonds we go, 
From the Cross true pleasures flow. 
What if ever we should stand. 
Crowned in the celestial Land, 
With the Saints at God's right hand. 



B 



Thursday, 

Y night upon my bed I sought Him 
whom my soul loveth. Cant. iii. 1 . 

We have no refuge ; none on earth to aid us. 
Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own hast made 

ns; 
But Tby dear Presence will not leave them lonely 
Who seek Thee only. 



Friday, 

HE saith unto His mother, Woman, 
behold thy son ! Then saith He to 
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the disciple, Behold thj mother! And from 
that hour that disciple took her unto his 
own home. S. John xix. 27. 

Liiady kindly laghU amid the encircUnrj gloom ; 
The nails that pierced Him on the bleeding Cross 
Are in her bosom : yet on Love she leans 
All tremblingly sustained : Lore holds her light, 
Though faintly : Love holds up her tottering steps. 
Within her bosom, lower than the abyss 
Where ever moon or stars could penetrate. 
Deep calls to deep : when she is pondering still 
In thoughts known to the mother of our God. 
Now the loud cry she heard at the dark noon 
Finds in her breast its echo : faint she stops : 
There is a drop of last night's Agony 
Within her cup. Now He beside her path 
Hath sent His own good angel ; on she walks, 
Unutterable peace, stayed on her God. 



Satvrday, 

OLORD God of Hosts, shew the light 
of Thy countenance, and we shall be 
whole. Psalm Ixxx. 19. 

Stay with us, Lord, and lift Thy gracious light 
Upon us ; drive away the shades of night. 
The darlsjiess of our spirits, else forlorn. 
And with Thy sweetness fill the souls that mourn. 
More pleasant is Thy love than all beside, 
True sweetness doth alone in that abide ; 
Thousandfold more doth unto that belong. 
Than aught that we can speak with mortal tongue, 
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BLESSED are they which are called 
unto the marriage supper of the 
Lamb. Bev. xix. 9. 

Very Bread, good Shepherd, tend us, 
Jesu I of Thy Love befriend us ; 
Thou refresh us. Thou defend us, 
Thine eternal Goodness send us 

In the Land of Life to see : 
Thou who all things canst and knowest, 
Who on earth such Food bestowest. 
Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest. 
Where the heavenly Feast Thou shewest, 

Fellow-heirs and guests to be. 



Mondai/. 

1 COUNT all things but loss for the 
excellency of the knowledge of Christ 
Jesus my Lord: for whom I have suffered 
the loss of all things, and do count them 
but dung, that I may win Christ. 

Fhtl. iii. 8; 
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For if we will forsake our own design, 
And hopes that*as we grasp them fade away, 
Thou, Lord,hwilt be to us in this our day. 
Sister, and friend, and brother ; if we pine. 
Let it be further in Thy blissful shrine 
To enter, and so entering in to pray. 
Led on and on by the calm guiding ray 
Sent forth from Thine own Majesty Divine. 



Tuesday, 

THE Lord will send His angel with 
thee, and prosper thy way. 

Oen, xxiv. 40. 

Fray then that angel ministry may stand 
To gird thy loins, to arm thy feeble hand. 
To prompt to holy thoughts, to urge the way 
Of lowly duty, when thy thoughts would stray. 
To guide thy feet in paths the Saviour trod. 
And lead thro* blest obedience to thy God. 



Wednesday, 



NOW is our salvation nearer than when 
we believed : the night is far spent, 
the day is at hand. Romans xiii. 1 1 . 
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Saviour, perfect my tmst, 

Strengthen the might of mj faith ; 
Let me feel as I would when I stand 

On the rock of the shore of death ;- 
Feel as I would when jnj feet 

Are slipping over the brink. 
For it may be Tm nearer Home, — 

Nearer now than I think. 



Thursday, 

THE LoBD shall preserve thee from all 
evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. Psalm cxxi. 7. 

Oh, grant that when our limbs shall lie 
Wrapt in sleep's needful lethargy. 
Our spirits then from fetters free, 
May upward soar, O Lord, to Thee. 
Lighten the darkness of our night. 
And shield us with Thy gifts of might ; 
With Thy right hand victorious keep 
Watch o'er Thy servants while they sleep. 



Friday. 

y God, my God, why hast Thou 
forsaken Me? S. Matt, xxvii. 46. 
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Infinite God, and finite Man, 

So high Thy state, Thy state so low, 
No human thought can sound or span 

The boundless deeps of such a woe. 
Yet, at that cry of sore distress, 

Our hearts to some dim knowledge waken, 
And *mid the gloom we faintly guess 

What God has felt when God-forsaken. 



Saturday. 

FOR the life of the flesh is in the Blood; 
and I have given it to you upon the 
Altar. Levit. xvii. 11. 

Thou whose drj" plot for moisture gapes. 

We shout with them that tread the grapes ; 

For us the Vine was fenced with thorn. 

Five ways its precious branches torn. 

Terrible fruit was on that Tree 

In the acre of Gethsemane : 

For us by Calvary's distress, 

The wine was racked from the press ; 

Now in our altar vessels stored, 

Lo ! the sweet vintage of our Lord. 



(Slebent]^ Sbuntfas after ^tinitg. 
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E was known of them in breaking of 
bread. S. Luke xxiv. 35. 
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Lord, my faith unfeigned evermore increase ; 
Give me hope unfading, love that cannot cease ; 
Oh, Memorial wondrous of the Lord's own death, 
Living Bread, that givest all His creatures breath, 
To my taste Thy sweetness never failing give, 
Grant my spirit ever by Thy Life may live ; 
Jesu, whom now veiled I by faith descry. 
What my soul doth long for, do not. Lord, deny ; 
That Thy face unveiled I at last may see. 
With the vision blest, my Lord and God, of Thee. 



Monday, 

LET us labour therefore to enter into 
that rest. Heb, iv. 11. 

We will go forth and conquer, 

Depending on His grace ; 
The lowliest station near Him 

Must be an honoured place. 
And after battle A'ictory ; 

And after victory, rest ; — 
Like the beloved Apostle 

Upon the Master's breast. 



Tuesday, 

THOU art a place to hide me in, Thou 
shall preserve me from trouble, Thou 
shall compass me about with songs of 
deliverance. Psalm xxxii. 8. 
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Oh, leare thy rain attempts 

To seek for peace ; 
The world can never gire 

One sonl release : 
Bat in Thy Sarioiir's heart 

Securely dwells 
No pain can harm thee, hid 

In that sweet cell. 
What smiles of earth can tell 

Of peace like thine ? 
Silence and tears are best 

For things dirine. 



Wednesday, 

THEY had an eye unto Him, and were 
lightened, and their faces were not 
ashamed. PscUm xxxiv. 5. 

How sad and cold, if Thoa be absent, Lord, 
The erening leaves me, and my heart how dead ! 
If Thou be with me when my labours close, 
No more is wanted to complete my rest ; 
Fraught with rich blessings, breathii^ sweet 

repose, 
The calm of evening settles on my breast. 



Thursday, 

YET a litile while, and He that shall 
come will come, and will not tarry. 
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TRINITr. 



Although to-day I walk in tedious ways, 

To-day His staff is turned into a rod, 
Yet will I wait for Him the appointed days, 
And stay upon my God. 



I 



FiHday, 
THIRST. 



S. John xix. 28, 



Thirst, to see justice satisfied, 

Thirst, to save sinners tempest-tost, 
Thirst, to pour love's unbounded tide 

On souls that all unloved were lost — 
This was Thy thirst, and this Thy pain. 

This the deep grief Thy bosom nursed ; 
Say, Lord, O say that word again. 

Still for Thy creatures, Jesus, thirst. 



Saturday, 

TO him that overcometh, will I grant to 
sit with Me in My throne, even a8 I 
also overcame, and am set down with My 
Father in His throne. Rev. iii. 21. 

Earthly pleasures therefore leave. 
To the heavenly country cleave : 
Let thy labours know no bound. 
That thou may*st be holy found ; 
So, when thou hast bravely striven, 
Unto thee shall part be given 
In the happiness of Heaven. 
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GOD is a Spirit : and they that worship 
Him must worship Him in spirit 
and in truth. S. John iv. 24. 

O lead me where I may be free 
In truth and spirit to serve Thee ! 
Where undisturbed I may converse 
With Thy great Self ; and there rehearse 
Thy gifts with thanks : and from Thy store, 
Who art all blessings, beg much more. 



Monday. 

STRENGTHEN ye the weak hands, 
and confirm the feeble knees ; say to 
them that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, 
fear not: behold, your God will come 
with vengeance, even God with a recom- 
pense ; He will come and save you. 

Isaiah XXXV. 3. 

Lord, when the wearied hands give way, 

And wearied knees are failing, 
Then make Thy mighty arm' my stay, 

Though faith and hope seem quailing ; 
That so my heart drink in new strength, 
And fear no more the journey's length. 

O'er doubt and pain prevailing. 
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Tit£sday. 

THEY that know Thy Name will put 
their trust in Thee. Psalm ix. 10. 



One only spell hath power to soothe, 
When thoughts and dreams appal ; 

Name Thou His Name, who is the Truth, 
And He shall hear thy call. 



Wednesday, 

AT the evening sacrifice I arose up fi'om 
my heaviness. Ezra ix. 5. 

Rise, O my soul, arise, 

Shake of! thy care : 
Let evening sacrifice 

Ascend in prayer. 
The day has closed at lenirth. 

Laden with sorrow, 
Haste now to seek new strength, 

Strength for to-morrow. 
So shall thy rest be sweet, 

Thy sins forgiven : 
God's grace shall make thee meet 

For rest in Heaven. 
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Thursday. 

THOUGH it tarry, wait for it ; because 
it will surely come, it will not tarry. 

Hub, ii. 3. 

Though to-day may not fulfil 
All thy hopes, have patience still, 
For perchance to-morrow's sun 
Sees thy happier hours begun : 
As God willeth march the hours, 
Bringing joy at last in showers, 
When whatever we asked is ours. 



I 



Friday, 
T is finished. 



S, John xix. 30. 



It is a moment which we all must see, 

On which there hangs a whole eternity, 

And which to each can be but once ; when they 

Who now in Heaven watch this our trial day 

Shall to each other say, * *Tis finished ;* 

And men on earth shall whisper, ' He is dead.' 



H 



Saturday. 

E giveth His beloved sleep. 

Psalm cxxvii. 2. 
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O'er all below 
Night reigns ; our eyes are weighed with sleep ; 
Oh, from the wiles and watchings keep 

Of the great foe. 

May rest, which lays 
Care's lid, and labour's brow doth slake, 
Quicken our hearts, more fresh to wake 

Unto Thy praise. 



tZtfiitteentS Sbunftag after tZttfnitB. 



BLESSED be God, even the Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Father of mercies, and the God of all 
comfort ; who comforteth us in all our 
tribulation. 2 Cor. i. 3. 

And when our heads, bowed down with woe. 

Nor rest nor comfort find, 
We come to Thee, O Saviour dear. 

Of Comforters most kind ; 

For when Thou givest us Thyself, 

O precious Bread of Life ! 
In wondering awe we muse not on 

Our soul's most bitter strife ; 

Feeling that Thou dost then abide 

In us. Thou Prince of Peace, 
And that Thy blessed Presence, Lord, 

Hath caused our grief to cease. 
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Monday. 

BE content with such things as ye have : 
for He hath said, I will never leave 
thee, nor. forsake thee. Heh, xiii. 5. 

Lord, let me then sit calmly down, 
And rest contented with mine own, 

That is, what Thou allow'st : 
Keep Thou my mind serene and free, 
Often to think on Heaven and Thee, 

And what Thou there bestow'st. 



Tuesday, 

IN returning and rest shall ye be saved ; 
in quietness and in confidence shall be 
your strength. Isaiah xxx. 15. 

Thou knowest that I am not blest 
As Thou would'st have me be. 

Till all the peace and joy of faith 
Possess my soul in Thee : 

And still I seek 'mid many fears, 

With yearnings unexprest, — 
The comfort of Thy strengthening Love, 

Thy soothing, settling rest. 
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Wednesday. 

THE peace of God, which passe th all 
understanding, shall keep your hearts 
and minds, through Chkist Jesus. 

Phil. iv. 7. 

To me fair memories belong 

Of scenes that erst did bless, 
For no regret, but present song 

And lasting thankfulness, 
And very soon to break away 
Like types, in purer things than they. 

I will have hopes that cannot fade 

For flowers the valley yields ; 
I will have peaceful thoughts instead 

Of silent dewy fields ; 
My spirit and my God shall be 
My seaward hill, my boundless sea. 



Thursday. 

THAT ye, being rooted and grounded in 
love, may be able to comprehend with 
all saints what is the breadth, and length, 
and depth, and height ; and to know the 
love of Christ which passeth knowledge, 
that ye might be filled with all the fulness 
of God. Eph. iii. 17. 
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O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall how good Thou art, 

How good to those who seek ! 
But what to those who find ? Ah, this 

Nor tongue nor pen can shew ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 

None but His loved ones know ! 



WHEN Jesus had cried with a loud 
voice, He said, Father, into Thy 
hands I commend My Spirit. 

S, Luke xxiii. 46. 

Jesus, hail ! Thy words who closest. 
And Thy outpoured Soul reposest 
Meekly on Thy Father's breast : 
Let Thy Death with cleansing power 
0*er our lives Thy graces shower ; 
Be our deaths by Thee most blest. 



Saturdat/, 

WILL seek Him whom my soul 
lovetb. Cant. iii. 2. 
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A thousand times I seek Thee, longing sad : 
Jesu ! to my lone heart when wilt Thou come ? 
When shall Thy healing presence make me glad, 
And I he satisfied, and find my home ? 
Wherever I may he, with pensive mind, 
Jesus I seek, on Him my longings rest ; 
How joyful is my heart, when Him I find ! 
How happy am I when of Him possessed ! 



jpourteentft Sbunftag after ^tinits. 



WHERE sin abounded, grace did much 
more abound. . Romans v. 20. 

O loving wisdom of our God, 

When all was sin and shame 
A second Adam to the fight 

And to the rescue came. 
O wisest love, that flesh and blood, 

Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against the foe, 

Should strive and should prevail ; 
And that a higher gift than grace 

Should flesh and blood refine, 
God's Presence and His very Self, 

And Essence all Divine. 



Monday. 

SHEW me Thy ways, O Lord, and 
teach me Thy paths; lead me forth 
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in Thy truth, and learn me, for Thou art 
the God of my salvation ; in Thee hath 
been my hope all the day long. 

Psalm XXV. 3. 

Teach Thou our weak and wandering hearts 

Aright to read Thy way, — 
That Thou with loving hand dost trace 

Our history every day, 
That every thorny crown of care, 

Worn well in patience now, 
Will grow a glorious diadem 

Upon the faithful hrow. 



Tuesday, 



WITH my soul have I desired Thee 
in the night; yea, with my spirit 
within me will I seek Thee early. 

Isaiah XX vi. 9. 

The toil of day is over, 

The hour of rest comes round, 
And in its turn kind slumher 

Our members hath unbound. 
Servant of Christ, remember 

The Font's Baptismal Dew : 
Remember thy renewal 

In Confirmation too. 
And though awhile the body 

In sleep may lie reclined, 
Yet Christ in every slumber 

Shall fill the Christian mind. 
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Wednesday, 

YE are come unto Mount Sion, and 
unto the City of the Living God, the 
heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable 
company of angels, to the general assembly 
and Church of the first-born, which are 
written in Heaven, and to God the Judge 
of all, and to the spirits of just men made 
perfect. Heb. xii. 22. 

Sion, bright with gold, dear Home of joys 

untold, in 6od*s light burning ; 

1 stretch my arms, — my soul — shall I e*er reach 

the goal of all my yearning ? 

blessed Fatherland I I see the happy band, the 

mists grow lighter ; 

1 see the light of day round their fair garlands 

play, brighter and brighter. 
O blessed Fatherland! say, shall I ever stand 

where I may share thee ? 
Say but, *The time will come when to this happy 

home angels will bear thee V 



Thursday, 

YE are builded together for an habitation 
of God through the Spirit. 

Eph. ii. 22. 
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It is revealed that in the heart of man 

Is set the throne of Him that dwells in Heaven ; 

The body is His temple, and the soul 

His inner shrine ; then reverend must we think, 

And speak of Him in stillness, for where'er 

The heart of man may be there is his God, 

Conversing with him in his silent thought. 

Judging, controuling, guiding, reigning there. 



Fridai/, 

THOU shall purge me with hyssop, and 
I shall be clean ; Thou shall wash 
me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Psalm li. 7. 

Oh, plunge us in Thy priceless Blood ! 
Oh, purge us in Thy cleansing fire ! 
Wash out each stain of sinful birth. 
Bum out each taint of low desire ; 
Through fire and water lead Thine own, 
To rest before Thy Father's throne. 



Saturday, 



I 



N everything give thanks. 



1 Thess. V. 18. 
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We give Thee thanks, sweet Saviour, 

Our grateful hearts to Thee, 
Who pitieth all our sorrows, 

And all our misery ; 
We thank Thee for Thy precious Blood, 

Which takes away our sin, 
Pardons our lives, our words, our deeds, 

Our inmost thoughts within. 

JFtfteentJ S>uttt)faB after ^tinitg- 

PRAYING always with all prayer and 
supplication in the spint, and watch- 
ing thereunto with all perseverance and 
supplication for all saints. Eph, vi. 18. 

Thus earthly enemies are heavenly friends, 
While persecution wings to prayer supplies, 
A.nd love on wings of prayer doth seek the skies. 
E'en like an angel which to Heaven ascends. 
And while the world to helFs dark portals tends. 
And ways of death in slumber seal their eyes, 
Prayer may arrest their course, which downward 

tends, 
E'en like an angel which from Heaven descends. 
Yea, happy on their calm and peaceful bed 
Our pravers may reach, and may refresh the 

dead, — 
Like airs of Heaven amid their bowers of rest, — 
Like gales from far replete with tender sighs, 
Which wake again their earthly sympathies. 
And wreathe new cords that bind us with the 

bless'd. 
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Monday. 

I EVEN I, am He that blotteth out thy 
^ transgressions for Mine own sake, 
and will not remember thy sins. Put Me 
in remembrance: let us plead together: 
declare thou, that thou mayest be justified^ 

Isaiah xliii. 25. 

Forgive me, that I, looking for the day, 

Forgot whence it would shine ; 
And turned Thy helps to reasons for delay, 

And loved Thee not, but Thine. 
On me, unworthy, shed, O Lord, the glow 

Of Thy dear light and love, 
That I may walk with trusting faith below, 

Towards the fair land above. 



I 



Tuesday, 

AM my Beloved's, and His desire is 
toward me. Cant. vii. 10. 



*Tis good for me to love the Lord most high. 
For nothing else but Him to seek and strive. 
And altogether to myself to die, 
That so I may have power in Him to live. 
Jesu, Thy love most pleasant is to me, 
Hope of the inmost soul for Thee that sighs. 
Our penitential tears but seek for Thee, 
For Thee the deep heart longs with silent cries. 
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Wednesday. 

THE darkness is no darkness with Thee; 
but the night is as clear as the day ; 
the darkness and light to Thee are both 
alike. Psalm cxxxix. 11. 

Hear my prayer, O Heavenly Father, 

Ere I lay me down to sleep : 
Bid Thy angels, pure and holy, 

Round my bed their vigils keep. 
Pardon all my past transgressions, 

Give me strength for days to come : 
Guide and guard me with Thy blessing, 

Till Thine angels bid me home. 



Thursday. 

BE not conformed to this world ; but be 
ye transformed by the renewing of 
your mind, that ye may prove what is that 
good, and acceptable, and perfect will of 
God. Romans xii. 2. 

Thou who hast deigned the Christian's heart to call 
Thy Church and shrine ; whene'er our rebel will 
Would in that chosen home of Thine instal 
Belial or Mammon, grant us not the ill 
We blindly ask ; in very love refuse 
Whate'er Thou know'st our weakness would 
abuse. 
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Or rather help as, Lord, to choose the good, 
To pray for nought, to seek to none but Thee, 
Nor by our * daily bread ' mean common food, 
Nor say, ' From this world's evil set us free,' 
Teach us to love, with Christ, our sole true bliss. 
Else, though in Christ's own words, we surely 
pray amiss. 



Friday. 



HE that covereth his sins shall . not 
prosper ; but whoso confesseth and 
forsaketh them shall have mercy. 

Prov, xxviii. 13. 

In the white robes of His Priesthood, 

On the Mediator's throne, 
Christ receives each one who cometh 

His transgressions there to own. 
Thou must meet Him in the Judgment, 

In His awful power arrayed ; 
To Him first, as Intercessor, 

Be thine inmost life displayed. 
Only long to be delivered 

From each remnant of disguise. 
Only let Him lay in ruins 

All thy refuges of lies — 
Pierced hands will touch and bless thee, 

Words descend from highest Heaven, 
Breaking through thy heart's recesses, 

* O my child, thou art forgiven.* 
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Saturday, 

YEA, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil : for Thou art with me ; Thy rod 
and Thy staff comfort me. Psalm xxiii. 4. 

So let us follow to the tomb 

The steps that Jesus trod ; 
He's gone before, and through the gloom 

He leads us to our God. 



Sbtxteentfi SbunBas after ^tinits. 



THE Lord will create upon every 
dwelling-place of Mount Zion, and 
upon her assemblies, a cloud and smoke by 
day, and the shining of a flaming fire by 
night: and there shall be a tabernacle for a 
shadow in the day-time from the heat, and 
for a place of refuge, and for a covert from 
storm and from rain. Isaiah iv. 5. 

As o'er life's dangerous paths we sadly tread, 
While passing through this strange and weary 
land, 
Lo ! a rich Feast of Love for us is spread, 
By the nail-pierced hand. 
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Painting and footsore, toil we in the way, 

No manna glistens on the weary sod ; 
And yet, to earnest souls that kneel and pray, 
There comes the Bread of God. 

Resting beneath His shadow, cool and sweet, 
We gain fresh strength for conflict with our 
foes; 
Here the lone desert, with its sultry heat. 
Doth blossom as the rose. 



Monday. 

THE work of righteousness shall be 
peace ; and the effect of righteousness 
quietness and assurance for ever. 

Isaiah xxxii. 17. 

As Christ upon the Cross 

In death reclined, 
Into His Father's hands 

His parting soul resigned ; 
So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge. 

In whom all spirits live : 
So now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest. 
Without a wish or thought 

Abiding in the breast, 
Save that His Will be done, 

Whatever betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In Him to all beside. 
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Tuesdatf, 

llfTT soul is athirst for God, yea, even 
IfX for the living God : when shall I 
come to appear before the presence of 
God? Faalm xlii. 2. 

I long to see Thee, for mj heart is weary : 

O when, mj Lord ! in kindness wilt Thou come, 

To call Thy banished Home ? 
The scenes are cheerless, and the days are dreary ; 
From sorrow and from sin I would be free, 

And evermore with Thee. 



Wednesday, 



THE very God of peace sanctify you 
wholly. 1 Thess. v. 23, 

Father, replenish with Thy grace 
This longing heart that would be Thine, 
Make it Thy quiet dwelling-place, 
Thy inner consecrated shrine. 
Forgive that oft my spirit wears 
Her time and strength in trivial cares, 
Enfold her in Thy changeless peace. 
So she from all but Thee may cease. 
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Thursday, 

ABOVE all, takins? the shield of Faith, 
wherewith ye sliall be able to quench 
all the fiery darts of the wicke(\ 

Eph. vi. 16. 

Now, when the parting light of day 
In night's deep shadow fades away, 
Let Faith no wildering darkness know, 
But night with Faith effulgent glow. 
O sleepless ever keep the mind. 
But guilt in lasting slumber bind : 
Let Faith our purity renew. 
And temper shimber's heavy dew. 



A 



Friday. 

S many as I love, I rebuke and chasten : 
be zealous therefore, and repent. 

Rev, iii. 19. 

Whatever may be Thy messenger. 
His lesson will I strive to learn, 
Yea, though some rudest shape he wear, 

And though his voice be sad and stem ; 
Yea, though he speak occasions gone, 
And dread remorse be in his tone. 
Him would I cherish in Thy Name, 
And for Thy sake would love, crown'd King of 
woe and shame. 
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Saturday/, 

HE that overcometh shall inherit all 
things : and I will be his God, and 
he shall be My son. Bev. xxi. 7. 

And though our Heavenly Father ordaineth in 

His will 
That brief be here our sunshine — e'en so, we 

thankful still 
Look up as comes the evening, for when life's 

pain is o'er, 
We know that He will give us bright day for 

evermore. 



Sbebenteent]& Sbttttttag after ^rfnftg. 



THIS is the Bread which cometh down 
from Heaven, that a man may eat 
thereof, and not die. S. John vi. 50. 

Manna celestial, daily spread, 

Drink from the Rock outpoured, 
Thus through the wild are nourished 

Thy sorrowing children. Lord. 
Thrice blessed they whom Thou dost feed. 

Who on Thy breast recline ; 
With Thee indeed no more they need, 

Who giv'st Thyself to Thine. 

184 



«■ 



* 



9f 



TRINITY. 



Mondatf, 

OTHE depth of the riches, both of the 
wisdom and knowledge of God! 
how unsearchable are His Judgments, and 
His ways past finding out ! For of Him, 
and through Him, and to Him, are all 
things : to whom be glory for ever. Amen. 

Romans xi. 83, ^Q, 

I marvel night and day, and cannot cease ; 

Ask evermore, Can this thing be ? 
Heaven brought to earth, — her Maker made my 
peace, — 

God bound to set me free ! 
I cannot love Thee as I would and ought, 

But, by Thy Grace preventing still. 
From all things else to Thee returns my thought, 

And brings Thee back my will. 



Tuesday, 

IF any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature: old things are passed away; 
behold, all things are become new : and all 
things are of God, who hath reconciled us 
to Himself by Jesus Christ. 

2 Cor. V. 17. 
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Behind, hopes turned to griefs, and joys to 
memories, 

Are fading out of sight : 
Before, pains changed to pe^ce, and griefs to 
certainties, 

Are glowing in God's light. 
Hither come backslidings, defeats, distresses, 

Vexing this mortal strife : 
Thither go progress, victories, successes, 

Crowning immortal life. 



Wednesday, 

NOW we see through a glass, darkly ; 
but then face to face : now I know 
in part; but then shall I know even as 
also I am known. 1 Cor, xiii. 12. 

Nor shall I always absent be 
From Him my soul desires to see 

Within the realms of light : 
Ere long my Lord will rend the veil, 
And not a cloud shall then conceal 

His glory from my sight. 



Thursday, 

SO man did eat angels' food, for He 
sent them meat enough. 

Psalm Ixxviii. 26. 
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And oh, when through the wilds we roam, 
That part us from our heavenly home, 
When lost in danger, want, and woe, 
Our faithless tears begin to flow. 
Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give, 
By which alone the soul may live ; 
And grant Thy servants. Lord, we pray, 
The Bread of Life from day to day. 



Friday, 

IN that day there shall be a fountam 
opened to the house of David, and to 
the inhabitants of Jerusalem, for sin and 
for unclean ness. Zech. xiii. 1. 

Falling, falling, stream of grace eternal, 
Washing out the old, old sin at last ; 
Telling that the gate of life is opened, 
That the awful power of death is past. 
Flowing, flowing, pure celestial river, 
Over all this hot and thirsty earth : 
Over all the blighted land of Eden, 
Giving it a new and glorious birth. 



Saturdat/, 

WHEREFORE seeing we also are 
compassed about with so great a 
cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every 
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weight, and the sin which doth so easily 
beset us, and let us run with patience the 
race that is set before us. Heb, xii. 1. 

Keep close to Christ, if conflict sore betide ; 
Stand fast, remembering He is at your side, 

To give you strength 
In battle, and the victor's palm at length. 
And when from earth's unquiet scene ye part, 
His rest will compensate the keenest smart; 

Then shall ye know 
Joy ne'er experienced in this world below. 



ffif8i)teent]& Sbunftag aftet ^tfnUg. 



THOU shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy 
soul, and with all thy mind. 

S. Matt xxii. 37. 

Break Thou the chains of earth, O Lord, 

That bind and hold my heart ; 
Let it be Thine, and Thine alone, 

Let none with Thee have part. 
That sacred flame Thy saints have known, 

Kindle, O Lord, in me. 
Thou above all the rest for ever. 

And all the rest in Thee. 
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MQnday. 

FAITHFUL is He that calleth you, 
who also will do it. 

1 Thess. V. 24. 

I leave to Thee whatever is mine, 

And in Thy will I calmly rest ; 

I know that richest gifts are Thine, 

Thou canst, and Thou wilt make me hlest ; 

For in Thy love I find and know 

What all the world could ne*er bestow. 



Tuesday, 



OGOD, Thou art my God ; early will 
I seek Thee. My soul thirsteth for 
Thee, my flesh also longeth afler Thee. 

Psalm Ixiii. 1. 

O happy goal, where dwells true rest, 

And peace without alloy, 
And Thou to Thine dost give to drink 

Eternal streams of joy. 
For Thee, good Lord, the heart doth pant. 

For Thee the spirit sighs : 
Grant unto those Thy Grace hath saved, 

To win the eternal prize. 
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Wedneadatf, 



STUDY to be quiet. 
1 Thess. iv. 11. 

X would be patient, Lord, 

Trustful and still, 
I would obey Thy word, 
My hopes fulfil ; 
How can I perish, clinging to Thy side. 
My Comforter, my Saviour, and my Guide. 



Thursdai/, 

THE Lord hath granted His loving- 
kindness in the day-time, and in the 
night season did I sing of Him, and made 
my prayer unto the God of my life. 

Psalm xlii. 10. 

Father, I hear Thy warning voice, 
Midst fears the soul appalling ; 

No sunny days of earthly joys 
Could stay the shadows falling : 

Sun-lighted times are types of Heaven, 

Dark nights to calm the heart are given, 
Man to his Ood recalling. 
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Friday, 

NOW for a season, if need be, ye are in 
heaviness through manifold tempta- 
tions: that the trial of your faith, being 
much more precious than of gold that 
perisheth, though it be tried 'with fire, 
might be found unto praise and honour 
and glory at the appearing of Jesus 
Christ. 1 S. Peter i. 6. 

Alas, how fall the road of toil and pain 

From earthly Salem to the heavenly hill I 
Each one thereon doth his own cross sustain, 

Some weight, whatever it be, of human ill : — 
Something to wean the soul from things of sens e 

To higher aim the weak resolre to brace, 
To train our thoughts to lowly penitence, 

And bring us to the Cross, the Fount of Grace. 



Saturday, 

THE Lord Himself is the portion of 
mine inheritance, and of my cup ; 
Thou shalt maintain my lot. The lot is 
fallen unto me in a fair ground; yea, 1 
have a goodly heritage. 

Psalm xvi. 6 
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And so when some bright beam of joy, 

E'en thoagh of earth it be, 
Lights up our star of hope ; then. Lord, 

We quickly turn to Thee, 
Knowing that Thou, most pitiful, 

Hast sent this gladsome ray 
To shed a brightness o*er our path 

Which cheers our onward way ; 
Lord Jesu, bless our earthly joys, 

Thou who our woes hast healed, 
And be Thou in our hopes and fears. 

Our Helper and our Shield. 



iaineteettft SbutWaB after ^rinits. 



THANKS be unto God for His un- 
speakable gift. 2 Cor. ix. 15. 

Jesus, gentlest Saviour, 

Thou art in us now ; 
Fill us full of goodness 

Till our hearts overflow ; 
Pray the prayer within us. 

That to Heaven shall rise, 
Sing the song that angels 

Sing above the skies ; 
Multiply our graces, 

Chiefly love and fear, 
And, dear Lord, the chiefest^ 

Grace to persevere. 
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Monday. 

HE shall feed His flock like a shepherd : 
He shall gather the lambs with His 
arm, and cany them in His bosom, aud 
shall gently lead those that are with young. 

Isaiah xl. 11. 

Wherever He may guide me, 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim, — 
He knows the way He taketh, 

And I will walk with Him. 



I 



Tuesday, 

HAVE waited for Thy Salvation, O 
Lord. Gen, xlix. 18. 

I have no cares, O blessed Will ! 

For all my cares are Thine ; 
I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou 

Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 
Ill that He blesses is our good. 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 

If it be His sweet Will. 
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Wednesday. 

LORD, I will follow Thee whithersoever 
Thou goest. S. Luke ix. 57. 

Lift Thou me up, Thou gentle Saviour ! 

Thou art my world, my life is Thine ! 
Though nought of earthly hope were left me, 

I know my recompense Divine. 
Thou all my love with love retumest ; 

Thy Truth for ever shall endure ; — 
The heavens how down in adoration ; 

Thou dwellest still within me sure. 



w 



Thursday. 

knoweth what is in the darkness, 
and the light dwelleth with Him. 

Dan, ii. 22. 



The day is past and over : 

All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
I pray Thee now that sinless 

The hours of dark may be. 
Be Thou my soul's Preserver, 

O Crodl for Thou dost know 
How mm^.are the perils 

Througn which I have to go : 
O Jesu I ke^p me in Thy sight, 
And sftre me*through the coming night. 
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Friday. 

OUR old man is crucified with Him, 
that the body of sin might be 
destroyed, that henceforth we should not 
serve sin, for he that is dead is freed from 
sin. Now if we be dead with Christ, we 
believe that we shall also live with Him. 

Romans vi. Q-^, 

Draw us to Thy Cross, Love, 

Crucify with Thee whatever 
Cannot dwell with Thee above I 

Lead us to those regions fair I 
Courage I long the time may seem, 

Tet His day is coming fast ; 
We shall be like those that dream, 

When our freedom dawns at last. 



Saturday. 



THERE is a river, the streams whereof 
shall make glad the city of God, the 
holy place of the tabernacle of the Most 
High. Psalm xlvi. 4. 

O sacred stream, thy waves like crystal clearest 
Of living water, gladden evennore 

The city of our God,— that city dearest. 
Where they who enter shall go out no more. 
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Like as the hart the cooling shade requireth, 
So to that Home of peace my longings flee ; 

Like as the hart the water-brooks desireth, 
So longs my thirsting soul, my God, for Thee. 



Stoetttietj^ SbuttttaB after ^tinfts. 



ri. jj 



e have therefore received Christ 
Jesus the Lord, so walk ye in Him. 

Col. ii. 6. 

Enter ray opening heart ; 
Fill it with love, and peace, and light from 

Heaven ; 
Give me Thyself,— for all in Thee is given ; 

Come, — never to depart. 



M 



Monday. 



Y sleep was sweet unto me. 

Jer. xxxi. 26. 



In darkness let me strength regain 

To serve Thee, Lord, in light : 
And may the day's best thoughts retain 

Sweet influence on the night. 
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Tuesday, 

HEREBY perceive we the love of God, 
because He laid down His life for 
us. 1 S. John iii. 16. 

Me hath He called to love Him, me hath deigned 
To call His child, for me His life-blood poured ; 
And when I turn from Him, then He is pained : 
To all things else His all-constraining word 
Sets bounds, and o'er them throws His holding 

cord. 
But to our love : He asks our being whole. 
And who unto the soul can bounds afford ? 
'Tis He who can the Infinite control, 
Alone can meet her love, alone can meet the soul. 



I 



Wedriesday, 

AM thy shield, and thy exceeding great 
reward. Gen. xv. 1. 



Jesu, Palm of all Thy soldiers, who in Thee 

alone confide, 
Bring me to that holy City when my belt is laid 

aside ; 
Grant that I may share the portion of the saints 

who there abide. 
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While the war is yet nnended, give me Tigonr 

for the fray, 
Give me, when the fight is over, peace that 

passeth not away ; 
Give Thyself to me, O Jesn, as my one reward 

for aye. 



Thursdc^. 

COMMIT thy way unto the Lord, and 
put thy trust in Him, and He shall 
bring it to pass. Psabn xxxviL 5. 

Either grief will not come— or if it most, 

Do not forecast : 
And while it cometh, it is almost past. 

Away distmst : 
My God hath promised, He is just. 



Friday, 

CHRIST was once offered to bear the 
sins of many: and unto them that 
look for Him shall He appear the second 
time without sin unto salvation. 

Heb. ix. 28. 

Before the Holy One I fall. 
The Eternal Sacrifice for all ; 
His death hath freed us from our load, 
Brought us to God. 
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I 



How then should I go mourning on ? 
I look to Thee, my fears are gone, 
For Thou hast wrought us full release, 
And made our peace. 



Saturday. 

WILL not leave you comfortless; I 
will come to you. S» John xiv. 18. 

Draw near, and condescend 
To take up Thine abode 
Within this sinful heart, and dwell 
An ever present God. 
Must I not be alone with Thee at last? 
O let my life be in Thy presence passed. 

Do with me what Thou wilt, 

Low at Thy feet I fall ; 
Absorb me in Thyself ; be Thou, 
Saviour, my all in all : 
Shew me the glorious beauty that is Thine, 
And the deep lowliness that should be mine. 



^foents-fitst Sbunbas after ^Yinitg. 



THE angel of the Lord tarrieth round 
about them that fear Him, and 
delivereth them. Psalm xxxiv. 7. 
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Who cling beside their mother in her woes, 
Who lore the rites that erst their fathers 

loved. 
Nor tire of David's hymn, and Jesus* prayer : — 
Their quiet altars, wheresoe'er removed. 
Shall clear with incense sweet the unholy air ; 
In persecution safe, in scorn approved. 
Angels, and He who rules them, will be there. 



T 



Monday. 

HE Eternal God is thy refuge, and 
underneath are the everlasting arms. 

Deut, xxxiii. 27. 



What God's Almighty power hath made. 

His gracious mercy keepeth ; 
By morning glow, or evening shade, 

His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth : 
And at His word the storm is stayed. 
Which made His children's hearts afraid. 



Tuesday. 

OF Him are ye in Christ Jesus, Who 
of God is made unto us Wisdom, 
and Righteousness, and Sanctification, and 
Redemption. 1 Cor. i. 30. 
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We seek to know no other love, 

Save what we love in Thee ; 
And Thee we choose all else ahove, 

Our chiefest love to be. 
Thy Blood our only treasure is, 

Thy Cross our chosen part, 
Thy Sacrament our highest bliss, 

Our home, Thy sacred Heart. 



Wednesday. 

THE righteous shall be had in everlast- 
ing remembrance; he will not be 
afraid of any evil tidings, for his heart 
standeth fast, and believeth in the Lord. 

Psalm cxii. 6, 7. 

When our peace with God is made, 
Who can vex or make afraid ? 
Though the wrath of man be strong. 
It can do the heart no wrong ; 
Fear of evil tidings never 
Shall the trusting heart dissever 
From the rest and the repose, 
The believing spirit knows. 



Thursday, 

1HAVE gone astray like a sheep that 
is lost ; seek Thy servant, for I do 
not forget Thy commandments. 

Psalm cxix. 176. 
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O how bIowIj hare I often 

Followed where Thy hand woold draw ! 
How Thy kindness failed to soften. 

How Thy chastening failed to awe. 
Make me for Thy rest more ready, 

As Thy path is longer trod ; 
Keep me in Thy friendship steady, 

Till Thou call me home, my Grod. 



Friday. 

IT pleased the Father that in Him 
should all fulness dwell; and, having 
made peace through the blood of His 
Cross, by Him to reconcile all things unto 
Himself. Col. i. 19, 20. 

Are thy toils and woes increasing ? 
Are the foe's attacks unceasing ? 

Look with faith unclouded. 

Gaze with eyes unshrouded, 
On the Cross ! 
Drawest thou nigh to Jordan's river? 
Should'st thou tremble, need'st thou quiver? 

No, if by It lying — 

No, if on it dying — 
On the Cross I 



Saturday. 

WHATSOEVER ye do, do it heartily, 
as to the Lord, and not unto men ; 
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knowing that of the Lord ye shall receive 
the re¥rard of the inheritance; for ye serve 
the Lord Christ. CoL iiL 23, 24. 

Jesus ! confinn my heart's desire 
To work, and speak, and think for Thee ; 
Still let me goard the holy fire ; 
And still stir up Thy gift in me ; 
Beady for all Thy perfect will. 
My acts of faith and love repeat ; 
Till death Thy endless mercies seal. 
And make my sacrifice complete. 



tSTfoemB-seomb SbttnDas after tSTrinits. 



LORDy it is good for us to be here. 
S. Matt. xviL 4. 

"Tis good for ns to tarry here,' 

So loTing sonls nnwisely deem. 
When Christ reveals His beauty near, 

In mystic trance or holy dream. 
A little more of fret and care, 

Amid the world's distracting din. 
And God will set His chosen where 

No sorrow dwells, becanse no sin. 
Grant only that this hope of rest 

Hay brace our spirits, not nnnerre. 
And nil as with redoubled zest 

Our cross to bear, and Thee to serre. 
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S 



Monday, 

O shall we ever be with the Lord. 

1 Thess. iv. 17. 



There are no evening shades, no setting san, 
There is no fall of the autumnal leaf, 
No age overtaking life hut just hegun, 
No gloom and no decay, no parting grief ; — 
For joy below is naught hut pain's relief. 
Words that would speak it do but syllable 
How poor it is, how shadowy, and brief ; 
O blessed place beside that living well, 
Thou only knowest not that sad sweet word, 
Farewell ! 



Tuesday, 

INTO Thy hands I commend my spirit, 
for Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord, 
Thou God of Truth. Psalm xxxi. 6. 

Dear Lord, with Thee, 
Content with Thine all-wise decree, 

We leave the end ; 
For Thou, our Brother, and our Friend, 
Wilt one day come and make us free. 

Make us Thine own. 
That we may know as we are known : 

Lord, make us Thine, 
That we within Thy Light Divine, 
May see Thee crowned upon Thy Throne. 
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Wednesday, 

LET my prayer be set forth in Thy 
sight as the incense, and let the 
lifting up of my hands be an evening 
sacrifice. Psalm cxli. 2. 

O Thou mighty God, now hearken 
To the prayer Thy child hath made : 

Jesus, while the night hours darken. 
Be Thou still my hope, my aid ; 

Holy Ghost, on Thee I call, 

Friend and Comforter of all, 

Hear my earnest prayer, oh hear me ! 

Liord, Thou hearest, Thou art near me. 



Thursday. 

WHO is among you that feareth the 
Lord, that obeyeth the voice of 
His servant, that walketh in darkness, and 
hath no light? let him trust in the Name 
of the Lord, and stay upon his God. 

Isaiah 1. 10. 

Plan not, nor scheme, but calmly wait • 
His choice is best : ' 

While blind and erring is thy sight 
His wisdom sees and judges right, * 
So trust and rest. 
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Friday. 

IHAVE loved thee with an everlasting 
love; therefore with loving-kindness 
have I drawn thee. Jer. xxxi. 3. 

Ah, my dear Lord, what couldst Thou spy 
In this impare rebellions clay. 
That made Thee thus resolved to die, 
For those that kill Thee every day ? 
O what strange wonders could Thee move, 
To slight Thy precious blood and breath ? 
Sure it was love, my Lord ! for love 
Is only stronger far than death ! 



Saturday. 

BLESSING, and honour, and glory, and 
power, be unto the Lamb for ever 
and ever. Rev. v. Id. 

O Lamb of God, we thank Thee 

For stilling all our fears, 
Calming unrestful human hearts. 

And drying all our tears ; 
Drawing to better, purer hopes 

Above, and rest in Heaven ; 
Whispering of never-dying love, 

And every sin forgiven. 
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^foctttB-tJfttt SbutUJag after ©tfttfts. 



1AM the Bread of Life : he that cometh 
to Me shall never hunger ; and he that 
believeth on Me shall never thirst. 

S. John vi. 85. 

Wearied and wounded in our strife 

With Satan and with sin, 
We come to Thee, the Bread of Life, 

New strength and hope to win ; 
Oh, dwell within us when we turn 

Back on our earthly way ; 
And may we by Thy Presence learn 

To love Thee more each day. 



I 



Mondat/. 

LAID me down and slept ; I awaked ; 
for the LoBD sustained me. 

Psalm ill. 5. 

We dare not deem that Heaven is dark, 

Because Heaven's light seem dim : 
Our Master looks upon us still. 

Although we see not Him ; 
He leads us onward in His love. 

He bears us in His pity. 
To where the open vision shines 

In the eternal City. 
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Tuesday, 

1WILL come again, and receive you 
unto Myself; that where I am, there 
ye may be also. S. John xiv. 3. 

So, dearest Lord, through peace or strife, 
Lead us to everlasting life, 

Where only rest may be ; 
What matter where our lot is cast, 
If only it may end at last 

In ^Paradise with Thee ! 



Wednesday. 

THEY cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and He delivered them from 
their distress; He led them forth by the 
right way, that they might go to the city 
where they dwelt. Psalm cvii. 6, 7. 

Father of love, our Guide and Friend, 

O lead us gently on, 
Until life's trial time shall end, 

And heavenly peace be won. 
We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us nntrod ; 
But we can trust our all to Thee, 

Our Father and our God. 
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Thursday, 

YE are not your own, for ye are bought 
with a price : therefore glorify God 
in your body, and in your spirit, which are 
God's. 1 Cor. vi. 19, 20. 

Thine am I, Lord, for ever Thine ; 

I to Thy Majesty Divine 

All that I am or have resign : 

£ach thought to Thee, my Saviour dear, 

Subdue, let naught of earth draw near ; 

In silence I Thv voice would hear. 

Lo ! at Thy feet I wait Thy will, 

Let that alone my being till. 

All earthly paiisions calm and still. 



Friday. 

HE that taketh not his cross, and 
foUoweth after Me, is not worthy 
of Me. S. Matt. x. 38. 

Father of Him and us. Thy grace 

On us and all bestow. 
Who seek the goal He sought, to trace 

His footsteps here below. 
Oh joy to follow Him in hope, 

For days, for months, for years • 
Our ftteps in turn o'er His to drop' 

And o'er His blood our tears. ' 
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Saturday, 

WE know that when He shall appear, 
we shall be like Him ; for we shall 
see Him as He is; and every man that 
hath this hope in him purifieth himself, 
even as He is pure. 1 S. John iii. 2, 3. 

Lord, take my heart from all things not of Thee, 
And let Thy presence sweet abide with me. 
All without Thee is dark, but in Thy light 
The gloomiest cloud beams forth a rainbow 

bright. 
O draw me after Thee by Thine own ways, 
Of prayer, of work, of patience, and of praise. 
And when, dear Lord, my days on earth are 

o'er, 
O call me whither Thou art gone before, 
To gaze upon Thy face for evermore. 



^foents-fottttib Sbuntias after ^tinftg. 



H 



£ hath put a new song in my mouth, 
even a thanksgiving unto our God. 

Psalm xl. 3. 



Alas ! how faint and feeble rise our songs ; 
How oft we linger 'mid the shadows dim ; 
Nor give the glory that to Him belongs 
In Eucharistic hymn. 
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Teach Thou our wayward hearts, and let them be 

In stronger faith to Thy glad service given, 
Till o'er the margin of time's surging sea 
We sing the song of Heaven. 



Monday. 

BELOVED, let us love one another ; 
for love is of God; and everyone 
that loveth is bom of God, and knoweth 
God. 1 S. John iv. 7. 

Me Thy love at first created, 
Me when lost Thy love redeems ; 
Shed then on my dull cold spirit 
That bright love's enkindling beams : 
Draw to Thee my heart's affection, 
Make me glow with perfect love. 
Keep me Thine In closest union, 
Never from Thy side to rove. 



D 



Tuesdai/. 

RAW me ; we will run after Thee. 

Cant i. 4. 

Draw us to Thee ; and teach us 

Even now that rest to find, 
Where turmoils cannot reach us. 

Nor cares weigh down the mind. 
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Draw us to Thee ; nor leave us 
Till all our path is trod, 

Then in Thine arms receive us, 
And bear us home to God. 



Wednesday. 

CASTING- all your care upon Him, for 
He careth for you. 

1 S. Peter v. 7. 

My Lord and God, I pray 
Turn from my heart away 

This world's turmoil, 
And call me to Thy light, 
Be it through sorrow's night. 

Through pain or toil. 



Thursday/, 

BEHOLD, I create new heavens and a 
new earth : and the former shall not 
be remembered, nor come into mind. But 
be ye glad, and rejoice for ever in that 
which I create : for, behold, I create 
Jerusalem a rejoicing, and her people a 
joy. Isaiah Ixv. 17, 18. 

O mourner, weeping long thy loved ones taken, 
, They tread the shining paths by angels trod ; 
O thou by trusted hearts in need forsaken. 
Love shall not fail thee in the land of God. 
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There soul with soul in converse sweet confiding, 
Nor shy mistrust, nor selfishness, shall know ; 
Pure as the crystal stream beside them gliding, 
All wish, all thought, in unison shall flow. 



Friday, 



T ORD, teach us to pray. 






S, Luke xi. 1. 



Untired is He in mercy's task. 

Then tire not thou to ask. 

He says not, * Yesterday I gave. 

Wilt thou for ever crave V 

He every moment waits to give, 

Watch thou unwearied to receive. 

Thine hours of prayer, upon the Cross 
To Him were hours of woe, and shame, and loss ; 
Scourging at morn : at noon pierced hands and 

feet: 
At eve, fierce pains of death for thee He counted 

sweet. 



^ 



Saturday, 

TEACH me to do Thy will, for Thou 
art my God. Psalm cxliii. 10. 

Thy will be mine ; for nothing will I long ; 
Thy perfect will shall be my only care ; 
Give as Thou wilt, pain, sickness, grief, or wrong. 
Chill failure, or success more hard to bear ; 
But grant that, saturate with Grace Divine, 
My heart may beat in harmony with Thine. 
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S&un&BB before ^bbent 



DEATH, where is thy sting? O 
Grave, where is thy victory? 

1 Cor. XV. 65. 

Holy Jesus, let me be 

Never separate from Thee ; 

Let me, yielding up my breath, 

Find a Paradise in death ; 

There no more shall night be known, 

Safely prostrate at Thy throne, 

Called by Thee to realms of day, 

Where all tears are wiped away ; 

Jesu, Thou my rest shall be. 

Faith hath found her home in Thee. 



Monday, 

JESUS saith unto them. Our friend 
Lazarus sleepeth ; but I go, that I 
may awake him out of sleep. 

S. John xi. 11. 

The Saints of God are rather said 
To sleep with Fathers than lie dead ; 
And e'er since evangelic day 
Diffused its bright Heaven-opening ray. 
The Saints are said, when life they close, 
In dormitories to repose. 
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Death then, my sonl, in memory keep, 
And rest assured it is a sleep : 
Sleep, when with long fatigue distressed, 
Gives to the weary gentle rest ; 
Sleep, after man's laborious cares. 
By soft refreshment strength repairs. 



Tuesday. 

WHO died for us, that, whether we 
wake or sleep, we should live 
together with Hiai. 1 Thesa, v. 10. 

It matters little at what hour of day 

The righteous fall asleep : death cannot come 

To him untimely, who is fit to die ; 

The less of this cold world, the more of Heaven, 

The briefer life, the earlier Immortality. 



Wednesday. 

1HAVE fought a good fight, I have 
finished my course, I have kept the 
faith. 2 Tim. iv. 7. 

Glorious sunsets, richly glowing. 
Strike the autumn wanderer's eye. 

Whence the holy thought comes flowing — 
* Brightly thus may Christians die ; 

Bright may be th' example given. 
Glowing with the hues of Heaven. 
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Thursday. 

HIS wrath euduretli but the twinkling 
of an eye, and in His pleasure is 
life: heaviness may endure for a night-, 
but joy Cometh in the morning. 

Psalm XXX. 5. 

Here we have many fears; this is the vale of 

tears, the land of sorrow, 
Tears there are none at all, in the Celestial Hall, 

on life's bright morrow. 
Oh for the joys in store, but one short moment 

more, then life for ever ! 
Oh, for the joys in store at the glad Heavenly 

door of the Life Giver ! 
What is the prize — for whom ? Heaven for the 

sons of doom, life for the winner, 
Bliss for the nothing worth, gold for the dross 

of earth, God for the sinner ! 



Fnday, 

IF a man live many years, and rejoice 
in them all, yet let him remember the 
days of darkness. Eccles. xi. 8. 

Leaves have their time to fall. 
And flowers to wither at the north wind's breath, 

And stars to set ; but all. 
Thou hast all seasons for thine own, O Death ! 
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TRINITY. 

Day is for mortal care, 
Eve for glad meetings round the joyous hearth, 
Night for the dreams of sleep, the voice of 
prayer. 
But all for thee, thou mightiest of the earth. 

We know when moons shall wane, 
When summer birds from far shall cross the sea. 

When autumn's hue shall tinge the golden 
grain ; 
But who shall teach us when to look for thee ? 



T 



Saturday. 
HY years shall not fail. 



Psalm cii. 27. 



How shalt thou bear the cross, that now 

So dread a weight appears ? 
Keep quietly to God, and think 

Upon the Eternal Years. 

A single practice long sustained, 

A soul to God endears ; 
This must be thine — to weigh the thought 

Of those Eternal Years. 

He practises all virtue well 

Who his own cross reveres, 
And stores within his heart the thought 

Of those Eternal Years. 
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S&atnt ^nbteto. 

VigiL — November 29. 

F they have persecuted Me, they will 
also persecute you. 5. John xv. 20. 

O painful lesson, written in Thy blood, 
To follow Thee ! O lesson full of pain, 

And yet most painful if it is most good, 
The pain shall pass away, the good remain. 



Feast. — November 30. 

WHERE I am, there shall also My 
servant be. aS'. John xii. 26. 

Saint Andrew, when those gracious words 

Fell sweetly on thine ear, 
Oh didst not thou resolve to die 

For Christ thy Saviour dear ? 
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saints' days. 



Those tender words, Zo, where I am 

There shall My servant he. 
Called thee to snare thy Master's joy 

And His deep Agony. 
The question which thou once didst put, 

Master, where dweflest Thou f 
Unto thy lowly Lord on earth, 

Is fully answered now. 
The land so very far away 

Henceforth is thy abode, 
And thou dost in His beauty see 

Thy Saviour and thy God. 



^jbe ODonbetsKion of ^aint $auL 

Eve, — January 24. 



H 



AVING a desire to depart and to be 

with Christ, which is far better. 

Phil. i. 23. 
It is not weariness of life 

That makes us wish to die. 
But we are drawn by cords which come 

From out Eternity. 
To die that we might sin no more 

Were scarce a hero's prayer, 
And glory grows as grace matures, 

And patience loves to bear. 
And yet we long and long to die, 

We covet to be free, 
Not for Thy great rewards, O God, 

Not for Thy peace, but Thee. 

220 



-« 



SAINTS DATS. 



Feast. — Januai'y 25. 

AND I said, Who art Thou, Lord? 
And He said, I am Jksls, whom 
thou persecutest. Acts xxvi. 15. 

Lord, who fulfillest thus anew 

Thine own blest dying prayer, 
That they who know not what they do, 

May In Thy ransom share : 
When foes Thy Church's power defy, 

Or slight Thy sacred word, 
Or Thee, true God and Man, deny, 

Grant them conversion, Lord. 
Grant that the Light may round them shine ; 

That, purged from heresy. 
They in Thyself the Truth Divine, 

Thee in Thy Church, may see. 



^t)e purification of (bt Mt%%a 
Firgin iWarg. 

Vigil. — February 1. 



« 



MINE eyes are wasted away with 
looking for Thy health, and for the 
word of Thy righteousness. 

Psahn cxix. 123. 
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saints' DATS. 



Haste, my sonl, thou sister sweet, 

Who all my being sharest. 
For thy spouse a chamber meet 

Now see that thoa preparest ; 
For a kind and gentle Guest 

To visit thee intendeth : 
All that Hearen hath fair and best. 

To greet thee condescendeth* 



Feast. — February 2. 



WHEN the days of her purification, 
according to the Law of Moses, 
were accomplished, Uiey brought Him to 
Jerusalem, to present Him to the Lord. 

S. Luke ii. 22. 

* 

Mary, hail to thee we sing, 
Who within thine arms dost bring 

God to God self -consecrate : 
Jesu, Love beyond compare, 
Grant that I may meet Thee there, 
Waiting at Thy temple gate. 

This our offering is indeed, 
Whose availing worth we plead, 

Reconciled to God on high : 
Now no more astray are we ; 
Newly bound, O Lord, to Thee, 

We in Thee both live and die. 
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dAlNTS DAYS. 



S&aint inattjbias. 

Vigil, — February 23. 

£ ye holy, for I am holy. 

1 S. Peter i. 16. 

Each branch pnt forth in weakness mnst disclose 
An image of the Tree on which it grows. 



B 



Fecist. — February 24. 

ONE Lord, one Faith, one Baptism. 
Eph, iv. 5. 
One only way to life ; 
One Faith, delivered once for all, 
One holy band endowed with Heaven's high call. 

One earnest endless strife, 
This is the Chorch the Eternal framed of old. 



1 



®|ie annunciation of tfie iSltsseO 
Fitfiin inatg. 



A 



Vigil.^ March 24. 

ND the angel came in unto her, and 
said. Hail, thou that art highly 
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saints' days. 



favoured, the Lord is with thee; blessed 
art thou among women. ^S^. Luke i. 28. 

Bow down your heads, ye ancient mountains, 

Heaven bends to earth her place of rest, 
Flow back unto your source, ye fountains. 
And stand in wonder at your guest. 
Lo, in a Virgin's solitude, 
The harbinger of glory stood ; 
Open, ye portals oJF the morn. 
That from your dewy womb Love may Himself 
be born. 

Feast. — March 25. 

BEHOLD, a Virgin shall conceive and 
bear a Son. Isaiah vii. 14. 

Behold yon spire keen tapering to the light, 
Until the slender shaft supports the cross. 
E'en such was Mary. We, in Heaven's eye, 
' The Church's body are ; but she the spire. 
The very apex trembling in the sun, 
Crowned with the Passion of the Crucified ! 



S&aint iVlatfi. 

Eve, — April 24. 

IF ye live after the flesh, ye shall die ; 
but if ye through the Spirit do mortify 
the deeds of the body, ye shall live. 

Eomans viii. 13. 
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SAINTS* DAYS. 

Stem self-masterj', tearful prayer, 
Must the way of bliss prepare ; 
How should else earth's flowerets prove 
Meet for those pure crowns above ? 



Feast, — April 25. 

UNTIL the day break, and the shadows 
flee away, I will get me to the 
mountain of myrrh, and to the hill of 
frankincense. Cant. iv. 6. 

They are gone to the country where men count 
not 

By days, and by years, and by changing age, 
Where God's beloved have their lot 

In His everlasting heritage : 
And the night of awaiting is nothing to them 
Who are waked, by the touch of the Seraphim, 
To see the sun rise in the brightening skies, 
On the walls of the golden Jerusalem. 



Eve. — April 30. 

HAVE I been so long time with you, 
and yet hast thou not known Me, 
Philip? S, John xiv. 9. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 



'Tis not from earthly paths I bid you flee, 
But lighter in My ways your feet will be ; 
'Tis not to summon you from human mirth. 
But add a depth and sweetness not of earth. 
Still by the gate I stand as on ye stray ; 
Turn your steps hither ; am not I the Way? 
The sun is falling fast, the night is nigh ; 
Why will ye wander ? wherefore will ye die ? 
Look on My hands and side, for I am He ; 
None to the Father cometh but by Me ; 
For you I died ; once more I call you home ; 
I live again for you ; My children, come. 



Feast, — May 1. 



BLESSED are the dead which die in 
the Lord from henceforth: Yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours; and their works do follow 
them. Rev, xiv. 13. 



The vale of tears is left behind, 
The gloomy valley of despair, 
The well beloved of Jesus find 

All joy, all bliss, all pleasure there. 
Nor eye hath seen, nor tongue may tell. 
What glorious light round those shall dwell 
Who safe have passed the gates of hell. 
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saints' pats. 



The Invention of the Cross, 



D 



May 3. 

E ATH is swallowed up in victory. 

1 Cor. XV. 54. 

Safe in thy forehead keep 

The mark by Jesus set ; 
Before thee is a mighty deep, 

A baptism waits thee yet. 
As Lazams rising, such thou art. 
Thy soul and flesh again to part. 

But when thy Lord and thou — 

Thou from the grave, and He 
From Heaven — shall meet, upon thy brow 

A glorious cross shall be ; 
A light that needs no watching o'er. 
Even as He rose, and died no more. 



Sbaint 33arnabas* 



Eve, — June 10. 



THESE are they which came out of 
great tribulation, and have washed 
their robes, and made them white in the 
Blood of the Lamb. Rev, vii. 14. 
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saints' days. 



May we, in Jesus' armour dight, 
Share in the white-robed martyrs' fight, 

To reap a like renown ; 
And militant on earth below, 
Through Him withstand our ghostly foe. 

And win our heavenly crown. 



Feast, — June 11. 

BARNABAS (which is, being inter- 
preted, the son of consolation) having 
land, sold it, and brought the money, and 
laid it at the Apostles' feet. Acts iv. 36. 

Never incense cloud so sweet 
As before the Apostles' feet 
Rose, majestic seer, from thee. 
Type of royal hearts and free. 
Son of holiest consolation. 
When thou tum'dst thy land to gold, 
And thy gold to strong salvation, 
Leaving all, by Christ to hold. 



Sbaint l^oj^n 33apttst 



VtgtL — June 23. 

E must increase, but I must decrease. 

S. John iii. 30. 
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Lo, here disclosed in winning form I see 

Gifts that within mj straitened compass lie, 
Lore huilt on acts of deep humility, 

That bears to be abased when Christ is 
nigh. 
Content to part with power, or forfeit fame. 
When He who gave shall what He gave 
recall. 
And waive each cherished right or fancied 
claim. 
That all may live to Him who died for all. 



A 



FeaaU — June 24. 

ND he confessed and denied not, but 
confessed, I am not the Christ. 

S. John i. 20. 



None holier than the desert priest 

Beneath the Law's dim sky, 
Yet in Heaven's kingdom with the least. 

We read, he might not vie. 
If he confessed, nor dared deny. 

Woe to that Christian's heart. 
Who in man's praise would walk on high, 

And steal his Saviour's part I 
Pray we our Lord, one pang to send 

Of deep remorseful fear ; 
For every smile of partial friend, 

Praise be our penance here. 
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Sbafm peter. 



Vigil. — June 28. 

AND the Lord turned, and looked upon 
Peter. And Peter went out and 
wept bitterly. S* Luke xxii. 61, 62. 

Oh, should temptation from us intercept 
Thy loving countenance, yet whensoe'er 
We turn again, and to Thine Altar flee 
From our own sins, and from the world, O then 
Lift on our hearts Thy gracious look Divine, 
That we returning to ourselves and Thee, 
May wet with tears the pavement of Thy shrine. 



A 



Feast — June 29. 

ND Jesus answered and said unto him, 
Blessed art thou, Simon Barjona. 

S, Matt xvi. 17. 



Pillar of Holy Church, 
Chief of the Saints of God, 
Who upward from his fall 
The path of conquest trod ; 
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saints' days. 



Not once or thrice alone 
Did Peter mourn liis sin, 
Striving with tears the fruit 
Of penitence to win. 

Not once or thrice alone 
Wrought he with power for men, 
In gold and silver poor, 
Rich in the talents ten. 

Not once or thrice alone, 
Have we denied Thee, Lord ; 
O that with holy grief 
Our tears like his were poured. 

Yet grant, though far below 
The Apostolic throne, 
Some place at Thy dear feet, 
Some mansion with Thine own. 



The Visitation of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 



M 



July 2. 

Y soul doth magnify the Lord. 

S. Luke i. 46. 



O Thou sole Fountain of all good, 
How hast Thou from Thy dark abode 
Opened Thine hand. Thine Israel owned, 
Thy handmaid with Thy bounty crowned. 
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saints' days. 

Thus meekly, 'mid our mined race, 
Hath Grace found out a dwelling-place ; 
And through that Maiden Mbther given, 
Appeared the loveliness of Heaven. 



H 



Scant Mary Magdalene, 

July 22. 

ER sins, which are many, are forgiven, 
for she loved much. 

S. Luke vii. 47. 



Much she loved; that love, a headstrong wildness 

In unruliness her spirit swayed : 
Much she loves ; and now her Saviour's mildness 

That same love a heavenly grace hath made. 
Jesu, who for us in Heaven art pleading, 

By the holy Love, which is Thy Name, 
Oh vouchsafe, for sinners interceding. 

Through that love Thy penitents to claim. 



Sbafm Barnes. 

Vigil, — July 24. 



I 



T is enough for the disciple that he be 
as his Master. S. Matt, x. 25. 
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saints' days. 



Shrink we from penury and hard estate ? 

Thou hadst but one poor mantle at Thy Death, 
And that the soldiers, mocking Thy sad fate, 

Had made their own before Thy parting breath. 

Seek we soft beds to sleep on, or to die ? 

With iron nails upon Thy torturing bed, 
Thy naked limbs were viewed in agony. 

And mockery stood beside Thy dying head. 



Feast, — July 25. 

TO sit on My right hand and on My left 
is not Mine to give ; but it shall be 
given to them for whom it is prepared of 
My Father. S. Matt. xx. 23. 

The saint that wears the highest crown 

In deepest adoration bends ; 
The weight of glory bows him down 

Then most when most his soul ascends : 
Nearest the Throne itself must be 
The footstool of humility. 



The Transfiguration of our Lord, 
August 6. 

JESUS was transfigured before them ; 
and His face did shine as the sun, 
and His raiment was white as the light. 

S. Matt, xvii. 2. 
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saints' days. 



In days of old, on Sinai the Lord Jehovah came, 
In majesty of terror, in thunderstorm and flame : 
On Tahor, with the glory of sunniest light for 

vest. 
The excellence of beauty in Jesus was expressed. 

O holy, wondrous vision I but what when, this 

life past. 
The beauty of Mount Tabor shall end in Heaven 

at last ? 
But what, when all the glory of uncreated light, 
Shall be the promised guerdon of them that win 

the fight ? 



Feast of the Holy Name, 
August 7. 

THOU shalt call His Name Jesus, for 
He shall save His people from their 
sins. S. Matt, i. 21. 

Name of Jesus, softly stealing 

O'er a world of strife and shame. 
Thou canst bring us heavenly healing, 

O Thou all restoring Name. 
Name of Jesus ! heaven of gladness, 

Cause our doubts and fears to cease ; 
Soothe away the aching sadness, 

Name of Jesus ! give us peace. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 



VigiL — August 2*6, 



r^ OME ye after Me. 



>S'. Maf'k i. 17. 



Renew my spirit with unswerving faith. 

While pondering on the path Thy Saints have 

trod, 
With hope and courage nerve this feeble frame 
To follow Thee, Thou ever present God. 



Feast, — August 24. 



YE are they which have continued with 
Me in My temptations. 

S. Luke xxii. 28. 

Thrice glorious Twelve, whose parts no tongue 

can tell. 
As His companions by our Lord embraced ; 
To bind and loose, with power of Heaven and 

hell, 
Still working wonders wonderfully graced ; 
With whom the Holy Ghost did come to dwell, 
Who now with Christ to judge the world are 

placed : 
You by your sufferings conquered have far more 
Than all men else by acts since or before. 
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saints' DATS. 



The Exaltation oftke Holy Cross, 
September 14. 

BLESSED is the wood whereby right- 
eousness cometh. Wisdom xiv. 7. 

Thou art great, O Cross of Jesus, 
Symbol of the Faith confessed ; 

Watchword of the still divided, 
Sign of peace to east and west ; 

To the struggling, to the weary, 
Refuge, consolation, rest. 

God forbid that we should glory, 
Cross of Jesus, save in thee ; 

Cross uplifted, Cross exalted. 
Now no more the accursed tree ; 

Our eternal exultation 
In the realms of glory be ! 



Sbaint iRAattlbetD. 

Vigil. — September 20. 



T 



"N My Father's house are many man- 
sions : if it were not so I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a place for you. 

S. John xiv. 2. 
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To all the Saints of God, saith He, 
Take up your cross and follow Me, 

I lead Mine own : 
I go, your mansion to prepare. 
And VQ in bliss shall meet me there 

Before the Throne. 



Feast — September 21. 



JESUS saw a man, named Matthew, 
sitting at the receipt of custom : and 
He saith unto him, Follow Me. And he 
arose and followed Him. S. Matt, ix. 9. 



What if with us some favoured one should 

kneel. 
Whom in His time the Lord will seal 

High in the mount, to draw 
Light uncorrupt from His pure fontal Law, 
Then 'mid his brethren bear unknowing 
The lustre keen within him glowing. 
But veils it, when he feels their gaze, 
As Moses veiled the Sinai rays ? 
Blest who Bo shines: and blest the thoughtful 
few 

Who see that brightness true. 



287 



saints' DATS. 



Sbaim inicjbael anb ^U Angels. 

Eve. — September 28. 

PRAISE the Lord, ye Angels of His; 
ye that excel in strength, ye that 
fulfil His commandment. Psalm ciii. 20. 

Blest Spirits, who nnceasing ply 
Your duteous happy ministry 

Throughout the courts above ; 
Confinned in grace, constrained to good, 
Ye cannot falter if ye would, 

Ye cannot choose but love. 

FeasU — September 29. 

ARE they not all ministering spirits, 
sent forth to minister for them who 
shall he heirs of salvation ? Heb. i. 14. 

Stars of the morning, gloriously bright, 
Filled with celestial virtue and light, 
These that where night never foUoweth day, 
Raise the Trisagion ever and aye ; 
These are Thy counsellors, these Thou dost own. 
Lord God of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne. 
These are Thy ministers, these Thou dost send, 
Help of the helpless ones, man to defend. 
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Still let them succour us, still let them fight, 
Lord of Angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till where their anthems they ceaselessly pour, 
We with the Angels may bow and adore. 



Sbatnt Uttfee. 

Eve. — October 17. 

NOW they desire a better country, that 
is, an heavenly : wherefore God is 
not ashamed to be called their God. 

Heb. xi. 16. 

We go, and long desired have to go ; 
We go with gladness to our wished rest ; 
Whereas no world's sad care nor wasting woe 
May come their happy quiet to molest. 
But saints and angels in celestial thrones 
Eternally Him praise that hath them blest : 
Then shall we be among those blessed ones. 



Feast. — October 18. 

THE former treatise have I made, O 
Theophilus, of all that Jesus began 
both to do and teach, until the day in 
which He was taken up. Acts i. 1. 

239 



« lit 

saints' pats. 



Mother of Christ's children dear, 
Teacher true of loving fear, 
Watcher of the Eternal ways, 
Trusted with the Saints* high praise ; 
Guide thou well the heart- winning line, 
May our love and hate be thine. 
He whose tongue of Jesus told, 
On His Cross and in His Fold, 
Third of the mysterious Four, — 
Learn we all his sacred lore, 
Listening at the kingdom's door. 



Sbatnt Sbittion ana Sbatat Suae* 



VigiL'-Octoher 27. 

THE grass withereth, and the flower 
thereof falleth away ; but the Word 
of the Lord endureth for ever. 

1 S. Peter i. 24. 

Leaves of autumn, tell the story 

How our lives must also pass. 
And that this world's pomp and glory 

Fadeth like the summer grass. 

Earthly joys are vain and hollow, 
Earthly hopes but poor at best : 

Christ's true martyrs ! we would follow 
In your steps, and gain your rest. 
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Y 



FeasL-^Octobei^ 28. 

E are the light of the world: a city 
that is set on a hill cannot be hid. 

S. MaU. V. 14. 

God's saints are shining lights : who stays 

Here long, must pass 
O'er dark hills, swift streams, and steep ways 

As smooth as glass : 
But these all night, like candles, shed 
Their beams, and light us into bed. 

They are indeed our pillar fires. 

Seen as we go : 
They are that city's shining spires 

*We travel to : 
A sword-like gleam kept man f6r sin 
First out ; this beam will guide him in. 



ViyiL — October 31. 

1SAW under the Altar the souls of them 
that were slain for the word of God 
and for the testimony which they held: 
and white robes were given unto every one 
of them : and it was said unto them that 
they should rest yet for a little season. 

Rev, vi. 9. 
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Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

Lord, may that grace be ours. 
Like them in faith, to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain. 
May be our portion here. 

Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet. 
Where saints and angels live. 



Feast, — November 1. 

VERILY I say unto you, there is no 
man that hath lefl house or parents 
or brethren or >vife or children for the 
kingdom of God's sake, who shall not 
receive manifold more in this present time, 
and in the world to come life everlasting. 

S. Luke xviii. 29. 

Th^e are they who lent their ears to the words 

of the Master. 
These are they who climbed His ladder of prayer 

and obedience. 
These are they who conquered the flesh by fasting 

and vigil. 
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SAINTS PATS. 



These are they who hated their lives for the sake 

of the Gospel. 
These are they whom the world despised, coo- 

temned, and rejected. 
These are they who shall stand in the latter days 

on Mount Sion. 
These are they who shall follow the Lamb 

wherever He goeth. 
These are they who shall feed in green paradisal 

pastures. 
See, He leads them on, with songs of triumph 

eternal, 
Not to an earthly home, but to Shushan, the 

palace of lilies, 
There to behold the Beloved for ever and ever 

and ever. 



November 2. 



THE LoKD grant unto him that he may 
find mercy of the Lord in that day. 

2 Tim. i. 18. 



Do not their souls who 'neath the Altar wait 

Until their second birth. 
The {^ift of patience need, as separate 

From their first friends of earth ? 
Not that earth's blessings are not all outshone 

By Eden's angel flame ; 
But that earth knows not yet the dead has won 

That crown which was his aim. 
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For when he left it, 'twas a twilight scene 

Aboat his silent bier, 
A breathless struggle, faith and sight between, 

And hope and sacred fear. 
So day by day for him from earth ascends, 

As dew in summer even, 
The speechless intercession of his friends 

Towards the azure heaven. 
Dearest t he longs to speak, as I to know, 

And yet we both refrain : 
It were not good ; a little doubt below. 

And all will soon be plain. 



November 3. 

THEN are they glad because tliey are 
at rest, and so He bringeth them 
unto the haven where they would be. 

Psalm cvii. 30. 

Safe home, safe home in port. 
Rent cordage, shattered deck, 

Tom sails, provisions short. 
And only not a wreck : 

But O the joy upon the shore, 

To tell our voyage perils o'er, 

O happy, happy Bride, 
Thy widowed hours are past. 

The Bridegroom at thy side, 
Thou all His own at last ; 

The sorrows of thy former cup 

In full fruition swallowed up. 
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November 4. 

LET the saints be joyful with glory: let 
them rejoice in their beds. 

Psalm cxlix. 5. 

How can such joy as this want words to speak ? 
And yet what words can speak such joy as this? 
Far from the world, that might their quiet break, 
Here the glad souls the face of beauty kiss, 
Poured out in pleasure, on their beds of bliss : 
And drunk with nectar torrents, ever hold 
Their eyes on Him, whose graces manifold. 
The more they do behold, the more they would 
behold. 



November 5. 

THEY are before the Throne of God, 
and serve Him day and night in His 
Temple; and Hethatsitteth on the Throne 
shall dwell among them. Rev. vii. 15. 

We shall God's people be,«and He our Lord, 
Who comes with us continually to stay, 

(Death, grief, and pain no more,; with goodness 
stored ; 
He from our eyes shall wipe all tears away. 

And of Life's water freely shall afford 
To them who thirst, that they no more decay : 

Whom, all accomplished, we may justly call 

The First, the Last, the Three, the One, the All. 
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November 6. 

SORROW not even as others wliich 
have no hope : for if we believe that 
Jesus died and rose again, even so them 
also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with Him. 1 Thess, iv. 13. 

They are not dead, but sleeping ; 

Vex not them 
With tears and lamentations in vonr sorrow : 
Short are the hours, before the golden morrow, 

Shall shed its welcome beam, 
The new life's pathway in fresh glory steeping. 



Novefnber ?• 

NEITHER pray I for these alone, but 
for them also which shall believe on 
Me through their word ; that they all may 
be one ; as Thou, Father, art in Me, and 
I in Thee, that they also may be one in 
Us : that the world may believe that Thou 
hast sent Me. S. John xvii. 20. 

We, by enemies distressed, 
They, in paradise at rest : 
We the captives, they the freed, — 
We and they are one indeed. 
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One, in all we seek or shun, 
One, because our Lord is One : 
One in heart and one in love. 
We below and they above. 



Octave. — November 8. 

WE being many are one bread and one 
body ; for we are all partakers of 
that one Bread. 1 Cor. x. 17. 

Ye Saints of Ood, sweet Jesus' Body glorious, 

From Abel to the babe baptized but now. 
Ye that in Paradise take rest victorious. 

Ye that on earth beneath the cross still bow ; 
Ye lightning-visaged hosts angelical — 
At our most Holy Feast I meet you all ; 
Heaven and earth are one in Thee, Lord Christ : 
Therefore I live for Thy dread Eucharist. 
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